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His Serene Hi IGHNE 88 
f George i Auguſtus, 


Electoral Prince of Hanover, Duke 
and Marqueſs of Cambridge, 
Barl of Milford-Haven, Vicount 
North-Allerton, Baron of Terwks» 
bury, and Knight of the Moſt 
Noble Order of the Sauter. 


May it 216 Tour Highnefs, 


ls Dedication, which 1 
always intended to ad- 
2 dreſs to your HionNkss, 
| W 8 8 and which I was in Hopes 
$93: 5 might have congratulated 
you upon your being in England, muſt 

now wait for your Arrival. I am 


2 5 ſure 


The Dedication. 


ene 

* Ns who ins been 
hitherto a Stranger among us, cannot 
eaſily conceive the Confidence we re- 


poſe i 1n you; andit will, perhaps, hard- 


Iy be believed in future Ages, that 
" ihe firſt Report of the Duke of Cam- 
bridges Deſign to viſit us, ſhould 
raiſe the PuBLIck CREDIT of the 
Britiſh Nation. 


think that the moſt. accompliſhed of 
PRINCEs will perfect himſelf in the 

Arts of Government, under the Eye 
and Direction of the Greateſt of 


QUEENS. 


If it is poſſible there mould be a 


Sett of Men among us who can 
wiſh to ſee their Country become 


a. Province of France, it is, I think, 


pretty evident that your Refi dence 
in Great Britain will ſoon put an End 
to ſuch ipious Expectations. 


The 


ſure I ſpeak the Senſe of every ho- 
neſt "Briton, when I fay that we ex- 
pet. it with. the utmoſt Impati- | 


We are filled 1 Pleafare, to 


ox A . . %%% THINGS HO =, LES JJ!ͤõãĩ te e cots Rake. 
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The Dedication. 85 
The Law of Nature makes it not 
improbable that you will one Day 
reign over us, and what may not 
our Poſterity expect from a Prince, 
who, in his early Years diſtinguiſhed 
| himſelf in the Cauſe of Liberty, 
and led their Anceftors on to Vi- 
ctory? The Balance of Europe will 
doubtleſs be kept ſteady by that 
Hand which has already performed 
ſuch Wonders in Order to main- 
tain it; our Religion, our Laws, and 
Civil Rights, can be in no Danger 
under a Prince, who, from his Con- 
verfation with our Nobility, and 
his Preſence at their moſt impor- 
tant Debates, will have a perfect In- 
ſight into all the Parts of our Can» 
ſtitutionnnn WE 
Britain ſhall from henceforward 
claim your HTORNESss intirely as 
her own, and endeavour, by the 
moſt convincing Proofs of her Love 
and Reſpect, to make you forget the 
Court of your [lluſtrious Father. 


* 
5 % 


to your HIGHNESS. 


5 worthy, I have at leaſt one Advan- | 


1 55 Moſt Humble Sera” ty 


The | Dedication. 


The Pains you ira ve already taken 
to acquire our Tongue, cannot fail 
to endear you to every Enpliſhman ; | 
yet as the Idioms of a Language 
are the laſt Things we arrive at, 
I am in Hopes an Engliſh Comedy | 
will. not be thought the moſt im- 
proper Preſent that could be offered 


There 1s no Doubt but you will 
8 be made the Subject of more 
correct Pens, and receive a juſt Tri- 
bute from the greateſt Authors of 
our Nation: In the mean Time, 
tho' I am, perhaps, the moſt un- 


tage, that I am the firſt who have | 
ſhewn my Reſpect in this Manner, 
and ſued for your Protection. 1am 
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Your _— 7 
Moſt Obedient, | P 
"my : Devoted, I: 


Gon Dana | 


o W. : 
* 8 RF _— Oo ONES 
. 1 Ac r 3 & 'off «* * þ — * 27 . 
9 + — 79 . . 
P + — 
-- - * 
6 7 N - * \ 2 
; * F . — 
« : * 41 A 
V * 
y ; 
* * g * 
* 
— 


Don't pretend to write a Preface, either to 
J point ont the Beauties, or to excuſe the Er- 
, rors, a judicious Reader may poſſibly diſcover in 
7 the following Scenes, but to give thoſe excellent 
Comedians their Due, to whom, in ſome Meaſure, 
| the beſt Dramatick Writers are obliged. The Poet 
and the Player are like Soul and Body, indiſ- 
penſibly neceſſary to one another; the correct Au- 
thor makes the Player ſhine, whilſt the judicious 
Player makes the Foet s Fame Immortal. I freely 
acknowledge my ſelf obliged to the Actors in ge- 
neral, and to Mr. Wilks and Mrs. Oldfield in 
particular; and I owe them this Fuſtice, to Jay 
0 1 
Be- 


7 — 


That their inimitable Action could only ſuppor 

a Play at ſuch a Seaſon, and amang ſo many Be 
nest. Let this encourage our Engliſh Bards to 
irite; furniſh but the artful Player with Mate- 
rials, and his Skill will lay the Foundation for 
Jour Fame. = e 4 
I muſt again repeat that which I meet with 
every where, I mean the juſt Admiration of the 
Performance of Mr. Wilks and Mrs. Oldfield, 
and own that they much out. did, in Action, the 
ſtrongeſt of my Conceptions; for tho Nature was 
my Aim in the laſt Act of this Comedy, yet Na- 
ture berſelf, were ſhe to paint a Love Quarrel, 
would only copy them. e ll 


des 


. poken by. Mr. MILLS. 
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Oo UR Daddies FEA the Gritieks of *Y yy . 
Who, like Barbarians, ſpare nor Sex, nur Age; 
She trembles at theſe Cenſors in the Pit, 5 
Who think good Nature ſhows a Want of _ . a 1 
Such Malice, Oh, what Miſe can 'unde BY © 
Tv ſave themſelves, they always Damn f _ Anas | 
Dur Author. flies from ſuch” 4 Partial fury m, 
As wary Lovers from the N mphs of Drury: N 
To the few. Candid Judge: 1 
She hnembly ſues to recompenſe ber Tu. 
Ny the bright Circle of the Fair ſbe next . af 
Commits ber Canſe, with anxious Doubts 8 © 
| Where can ſhe with ſuch: Hopes of Favour. kneel, 
fs to thoſe Fudges who her kruiltie: feel? 
i fem Hiſt akes her Sox may well excuſe, _ 
And fach a Plea 0 Woman ſbou d uſe « 
If fhe ſucceeds, a Woman gains Applanſe, 
What Female but muſt favour fuch 4 Cauſe, | 
Her Faults, — If ſuch there be; — cen paſs em 555 
; And only on her Beanties fix your Eye. 
i In Plays, like Veſſels floating en the Sea, 
4 «There's none ſo wiſe to know their Deſtiny. 
# [ In this, bowe er the Pilot's Skill appears, 
b "While by the Stars his conflant Courſe he fleers-; 
® A this our Author does ber Fudgment ſbew, 
That for her Safety ſhe relies on You: 


Your Approbation, Fair Ones, can't but move, 


"© £8 © # c . 


Thoſe pubborn Hearts, which fir you taught to Love; I Bu, 
The Menu muſt all applaud this Play of ours, SS © 
For who dares. ſee a other Eyes than Tours ? 
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Um, with all our modern Laws 


That we have only ſo mme Verte now, 
As they are plear'd in Favour; to allow... f 


AV 4p wh wi. Mx SY RS OI 
| Thus, like mechamskt Work, we're us'd with Scorn, 


And wound up only for a preſent Turn; 

Some are for having our whole Sex enflav'd, 
Affirming we've no Souls, and can't be ſav'd; 
Biet were the Women all of my Opinion, 

We'd ſoon ſhake a this falſe nſurp d Dominion; 
He'd make the Tyrants own, that we can d prove 


fs fit for other Buſineſs as for Love. I 


Lord ' What Prerogative might we obtain, 
Conld we from Yielding a fem Months refrain 
How fondly would our flarving Lovers dont |. 
M hat Homage won d be paid to Petticoat! 
Twen d be a Feff to ſee the Change of Fate, 
How we might all of Politicks debate ; 

Promiſe and ſwear what we ne er meant to do, 
And what's ſtill harder, keep your Secrets too. 


| iy Marry ! Keep a Secret, ſays a Beau, 


Lind ſueers at ſome ill. natur d Wit below,; 
But, faith, if we fhould tell but half we know, 
There's many a, ſpruce young Fellow in this Place, 
Would never more preſume to ſhow his Face; 
Women are not ſo weak, whate'er Men. prate; 
Hew maz.y tip-top Beaus have had the Fate, 


Terje from Mamma's Secrets their Eſtate. 


Which if her early Folly had made Fnown, 

He'd rid behind the Coach that's now his own. 
But here, «he wand rous Secret yon diſcover ; - 
<1 Lady ventures for a Friend,— 2 Lover. 
Frodig icus! For my part I frankly own, 
d. ſpoil'd the Wonder, and the Woman ſhown, 


— Ha giv'n ſuch Power def} potich to Mankind, 
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ritten by Mr. PHIL IIS. 
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Dramatic ihn., 
; * E. N. 


Don Lopez, :: x Gran "Re of ae Mr. Norris. 


Dan Felix, his Son, in Love 
Violante, . ur. Wilks, 


Frederick, A chene 439+ -* » ey Bickerflaff 
Don Pedro, Father to Violante, | Mr. Bullock, Jun. 
Colonel Briton, a Scotchman. Mx. Mils 
Gibby, his Footman. Mr, NN N 

| * n 


Life ar 4e, Servant to Felix, 


| WOMEN. 


Donne Violante ecard us Nun wc 
her Father, in Love with Felis &. un. ie | 
Donna Iſabella, Siſter to Feliæ. Mrs. Sentlow, = 


Inis, her Maid, Mrs. Cox. 
Flora, Maid to Volante. „ Saunders, | 
C Alguzil, Attendants, Servanty 3 
SCENE, LISBON. 
N n at ow wt on 7 2 


Emer Don era meeting Feedericke. Py 


ACT 1. Scaxz1. 7 . 


ry 242 
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| ** Lard, Don Lopes. 

D. Top. How do you, ab 

Fred. At asus Bereiche 1 
am glad to ſee yon look ſo well, my 


Lord. I hope Antonio is wut of Danget. 


D. Lops Quits contrary : His Fever increaſes, they 


tell me, and the Surgeont ere of Opinion 2. Wound 
is mortal. 6 [ » 7 PR 


Fred. Your Som Don Fels is Lafel, Ihope. 


11 DL. I'hope ſo too but werde Eau. 
* apprebeng aim: n! 
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The Wo N DER: 
. When heard your I ordſhip from him? 
*D. Top. Not ſince he went: 1 forbad him writing 

'tUll the publick News gave him an Account of Amo- 
nis Health; Letters might be eee and the 

Place of his Abode difcover'd. $i ud 

Fred. Your Caution was good my Lord; tho® 1 hin 

iwpatient to hear from Felix, yet his Safety is my 

chif Concern. Fortune has maliciotifly ſtruck à Bar 
between us in the Affairs of 1 but ſne has om me 
the Honour to unire oyr Souls. 

D. Lop. T am not ignorant of Ti Friendſhip NLO 
my&m and You, I have heard him com mend. you,j 
Morals, and lament y r Want of + oy Birth,” #7 

Fred, That's Nature . ault, my Loxd - *tis ſome Cen- 
fort not to e ones Misfortunes to ones Self, yet tis 
impomble, not to regret the Want of noble Birch. 

D. Lep. Tis Pity, indeed, ſuch excellent Parts as you 
are Maſter of, ſhould be eclips'd by mean Extraction. 

Fred. Such Com mendation-wou'd make me yain, m 
Lord, did you not caſt in the Allay of my Extritt ion. 
+ Top. There is no Condition of Life without its 
Cares; and it isthe Perfefbton'of A Man ts wear em 
as eaſy as he can; this unfortunate Duel of my Son's . 
does not paſs without Im preſſion : But ſince tis paſt 
Prevention, all my Concern is now, how he may 
eſcape the Puniſhment» if. Antonio dies, Felix ſhall for 
England. You have been there: What Sort of People 
are the Eng liſb? Ants A 

Fred. My Lord, the Engliſh are by Nature what the 
ancient Romas were by Drſcipline, couragious, bold, 3 
Hardy, and in Love with Liberty. Liberty is the Idol | 
_'of the Engliſh, under whoſe Banner all the Nation 
- -lifts.- Give but the Word for Liberty, and ſtraight * 

Mbre armed + Legions wau'd appear, chan n and 4 
\\Philip keepin; conſtant Pay 0 

D. Lop. I like their Principles. Who "ou not wiſh 
for Freedom in! all Degrees of Life? The common 
: Prudence ſomerimes makes us act againſt it, aa I am 
now Fave g d to do; forl intend ta marry: my Daugh- 

151 5 oe; 
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A Woman keeps a Secret. 3 
cer to Don Guzmany whom I expect from Holland eve- 
ry Day, whither he went to take Paſſion af. a large 
Eſtate left him by his Uncle. 

Fred. You will not, ſure, facrifice the 1 y 1ſabells 
to Age, Avarice, and a Fool; pardon the Ex preſſion, 
my Lord; but my Concern for your beauteous Daugli- 

ter tranfports me be vond chat good Manners which 
I ought to pay your Lordſhi p's Preſence... 

D. Lop. I can't deny the Juſtneſs of the Character, 
Frederick 5 but you are not inſenſible what I have ſuſ- 
fer'd by theſe Yank, and he has two Things which ren- 


5 der him very. agreeable to me for a Son in · Law, he is 
# Rich and well Born ; as for his being a Fool, I don't 
is conceive. how that can be any: Blot. in a Huſband, who 
bs is already poſleſs'd of a good Eſtate. —A poor Fool, in- 
deed, is a very ſcandalous Thing, and ſo are your poor 
Wits, in my Opinion, who have nothing to be vain 


of, but the Inſide of their Sculls; now for Don Guz- 
man, I know I can rule him 21 think fit. This i is 
acting the politick Part, Frederick, without which, Fe 
is impoſſible to keep up the Port of this Life. 


* Fred. But have you no Conſideration for. our 
5 Daughter's Welfare, my Lord? 

* D. Lop. Is a Huſband of twenty chouſud FINE a2 
7 Year no Conſideration? Now, I think it a very good 
4 Conſiderat ion. 3 
* Fred. One way, my Lord. But what vil the World 


4 


D. Lop. Sir, I value not the world 4 Button · N11 


* 


Fred. I cannot think your Daughter can have an y 
Inclination for ſuch a Huſband, - 

D. Lop. There I believe you are pretty nch in the 
right; tho' it is a Secret which I never had the Curia- 
ſicy to enquire into, nor, I believe, ever ſhall—Incli- 
nation, quotha ! Parents would have a fine Time on't, 
if they conſulced their Childrens Inclinations ! 1'I1 ven- 
ture you a Wager, that in all the Garriſon Towns.in - 
Spain and Portugal, during the late War, there were 
aot three Women who have not had an Inclinagion - 
U | B 2 to 


h of ſuch a Match? 1 


. 1 


ro n in 'the whole Army: Does it ehereſpre 
3 that their Fathers ought to pimp ſor them: 
no, Sir, it is not a Father's Buſineſs to follow his 
hebe Inelinatiens till he makes himſelf a Beggar. 
n But this is of another Nature; my Lord. 
V. Zop. Look ye, Sir, I reſolve ſne ſhall marry Don 
| org: the Moment he arrives; the“ Fcou'd not po- 
vern my Son, I will my Daughter, T aſſure bu. : 
Fred. This Match, my Lord, is more prepoſterous 
than that which you propos'd to your Son, from | 
whenee aroſe this fatal—Quarrel. Don Antonio's Siſter, 
Elvira, wanted Beaur y yy bury Guzman ever * Thing, | 


12 3 4 
. Top. Money—and chaewill purohaſdevery Thing, a 
and ſo Adieu. gs Exil. : 


Fred. 'Monftrous'!. Thels are the Reſaſmrions which 
Reſlroy the Comforts of Matrimony He is rieh, and 
well born, powerful Arguments indeed I. Could I but Ml | 
add them to the Friendſhip of Don Fri, hüt might 16 
1 not hope? But a Merchant and a Grandes ef Spain 
are inconſiſtent Names—TLifardo ! from whence come = 


you ?* Enter Liſſardo in 4 Riding fe I 
_ iif. That en will inform e 2 151 uu]. 
Fred. 1 hope your Maſter's ſafe. 4.0 5 
1 


Ziff, I left him fo, Ihave ascher wading which 


yequires—Haſte—Your moſt hu mble Servant z Sir, 
T . eee nene e. | 


* 
1 5 | t 


Fred, To Violante, I ſuppoſe. | $60 6 113. 19 Ys | 
Li. mende. 555 355 HALT . 1FExir, : 
Frei (Read.) . Dear Frederick, he two- o chief. Bleſ- WF 
fings of this Life are à Friend and a Miftrefs 3j te be 
* debarr'd the Siglit of thaſe is not to live, I' heafno-—- 
*©'thing of Antonio's Death, therefore reſolve to venture 
4 to thy Houſe this Evening, impatient to ſee Fiolantd, i 
and embrace my Friend. Yours, - Fri. 
Pay Heaven he comes undiſtover'd—Hes | * Colonel 
Britton 1 . * 3 
Enter Colonel Britton in 4 Riding robin, | 
Col. Frederick, I rejoice to ſee thee. 5 


=” Mees e 6,5 ' ww 
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ona lachs a Secret. 5 
dre Fred. What brought you xo Lisbon, Colonel? 


u Gil. 1. Fortune de Ie Guerre, as che French fag. 1 
his have commanded theſe three laſt, Years in Spain ; but | 


my Country has thought fir, to chop up a Peace, and, 


01 give us, good Proteſtants, Leave to hope for Chriſtian 

| Burial ; ſo I reſolve to take Lisbon in my way Home. 

po- Fred. If you are not provided of a Lodging, Colo- - 
nel, pray command my Houſe while you ſtay. _ 

Jus Gl. If I were ſure I ſhould not be troubleſome, I 


wou'd accept your Offer, Frederick. 


Fred. So far from Trouble, Colonel, I hall take It 22 


er | 
5 | a particular Fa vour.— What have we here?! 
2 Col. My Footman; this is our Country Dreſs you 
185 muſt know, which, for the Honour of Scotland, I make 
it. all my Servants wear. = 2 oy 
Dh Enter Gibby in 4 Highland Dreſs, _* 
5 Gib. What mun I de with the Horſes, an like yer 
er Honour; they will tack cold gin; they ſtand in the 
% RT TT 
as | Fred. Oh! I'll take Care of them. What—Hoa ! Vaſ⸗ 
ne Je. e e 


„ Enter Vaſquez, 
put thoſe Horſes, which that honeſt Fellow will ſhow - 
you, into my Stable, do you hear? And feed them 


oh | well. | 5 1 * 3 
HH Paſ. Yes, Sir.— Sir, by my Maſter's Order, I am, 

g. Sir, your moſt obſequious humble Servant. Be pleas'd 
* to lead the Wax. 5 1 (bowing . 


Gib. Sbled gang yer gat, Sir, and I fall follow yee: - 
Iſe tee hungry to feed on Complements. © (Exit... 
| E. 


be Fred. Ha, ha, a comical Fellow —Well, how do 
o- vou like our Country, Colonel? 

© Col. Wby, Faith, Frederick, a. Man might paſs. his - * 
% Time agreeably enough in the Inſide of a Nunnery; but 
Wy to beheld ſuch Troops 8 ſoft, plump, tender, melt in 85 

el wiſhing, nay willing Girls too, thro? a damn'd Grate, 


gives us Brittons ſtrong Temptation to Plunder, Ah, 
Frederick, your Prieſts are wicked Rogues; they im- 
mure Beauty for their own proper Uſe, and ſhow it on- 


B 3 | Ig 


= . en DER 


4 to the Lat * to create Nes Auge IO pts, 


at the: Way p urchaſe Pardons at. a Ares ate. 
Fred. enching is ſomething” more Tifficutc 


hire n in in. 7 gland, where Women; Liberties are 
ſubſervient to choir Inclinations. and Huſbands ſeem 
7 the Children Which 


of no Effect, but to take Care ol 
their Wives provide. 


; Col, And does Reſtraint, get 07G? better of Taclina- 


tion un your Women here? No, 1˙11 be ſworn, ao 
even in Fourſcaore. Don” cl know the Conftltarion 05 
| \ xt Spaniſh Ladies? 
F Fred, And of all-Ladies where you come, Colonel? 
on were ever a Man of Gallantry. Ne 


Col. Ah, Frederick, the Kirk half ftarves* us Scotch. 


men. We are 15 fo. ſharp at Home, that we feed 
like Cannibalz broad. : Hark ye—Haſt thay, never a 
pretty Acquaintance now, that thou .wouldſt conſi ign 
over rf a Friend for _ Jn Hour, ö q 1 
Fred, Faith onel, I am the worſt, Pim) in Chri- 
fendom; you WO etter edit 6 to your own pn 3 the 
Wop n will ſoon find you out 1 SIE you. 

$4 ia Ay Þ bur it is dangerous farraging in an Ene- 
Wyss $ Country ; 5 and fi inge have ſome Hopes of ſeeing 
my own again, I had rather purchaſe my Flutes 
than, run the Hazard,of a Stilletto in my Guts. "Egad 
I-chink I muſt e en marry, and Gacrifieg my Body fag 
Bi e Good of my Soul: Wile thou Se miele me 61 a 


ife thenz 9775 that 21s Willing to F her Yor 


Fred. She u apy handfome, 1 oſe,” | 
** Col. The handſomer the borer but e . re * as 
2 Noſe. 5 
Fred. Ay, 25 Y> „ and agg 
Col. Oh, yer 55 mich 805 1 Fatt are be cable 
* bean the Fatrimonikl Pill; if ir be not well gi 
; T0! 
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cl. At firſt, perhaps, it may; bur the feendr 
third Dofe will chozk me— I confeſs, Frederick; Wo- 
meu are the prettieſt Pla things ih Nature but Gold, 
| fubſtanrial Gold, gives em the Air, the Mien, the 

Shape, the Grace, and Beaut . of a Goddeſt. 

Fred. And has not Gold t fame Dirisiey in their 
Eyes, Colonel ? © 
| Cel. Too often. — Maney 151 ene very God of Mar- 
riage ; the Poets drefs'him in u Saffron Robe, by wHich 
they &gure out the golden [Deity j- and his tighred 
Torch blazons Hoſe mighty Obes ramp — 
us to lift under his Banner.. cn, 

None marry nom for Love; 5 20% e a Ft; 

The ſelf-fame Bargain ferves for Wife: and Beaſt, 

Fred. You are always gay, Colonel; come, ſhall we 
take a refreſhing Glaſs at oy Houſt, and. conſider 
what has been ſaid? ay. 

Col. I have two or three Com plenenes to diſcharge 
for ſome Friends, and then I SE NATL you" Wien 
Pleaſure : Where do you live? 

Fred. At yon Corner Houſe with the green Rü- 

Col. In lle Cloſe of the Evening 1 will 'chdtavour 
to kiſs your Hand. Adieu. [¶Exis. 

Fred. I ſhalt expect you with Impariencs Ei. 

: (Enter 15 bella and Inis her Maid.) 

Inis. For Goodnefs fake, Madam, where ae you go 
ing in this Pet? 23 ODT 8 L 

Tab. Any where to avoid Matrimony ; 5 the Though ts 
of a Husband is as terrible to me as che- 'Sight-of a Hob- 
goblin, | 
Inis. Ay, of an old Hausband; or ir von wigheekuſe 
for yourſtif, fancy Matrimony would be no ſuch 
frightful Thing to you, 

Jab. Lou are pretty much in the right, 1 go. i Ted 
be forc'd into the Arms of an Ideot, a "Freakin ing, ſniv- 
ling, drivling, avaricious Fool, who has neither Per- 
fon to pleaſe the Eye, Senſe to char m the Ear, nor Ge- 
neroſit y to ſupply thofe Defects ak, Ints ! what pled- 
ſant Lives Women lead in n, where Duty wears 


no 


8 ee >: . 


no fetter but Inclination : The Cuſtom of our Goun- 
try inflaves us from our very Cradles, firſt to our Pa- 
rents, next to our Husbands, and when Heaven is ſo 
kind to rid us of both theſe, our Brothers ſtill uſur 
Authority, and expect a blind Obedience from us; 15 | 
that Maids, Wives, or Widows, we are little better 
than Slaves to the Tyrant Man; therefore to avoid their 
An, I reſolve to caſt myſelf i into a Monaſtery, 

Inis. That is, vou ll cut your own Throat to avoid | 
another's doing it for you. Ah, Madam, thoſe Eyes | 
tell me you have no Nun's Fleſh about you; a Mona- 
ſtery, quotha! Where you'll wiſh yourſelf into the 
Green-Sickneſs in a Month. : 

Jab. What care I, there will be no Man to plague 
me. 

Init. No, nor what's much worſe, to pleaſe you 
neither.—Ad” slife, Madam, you are the firſt Woman 
that e'er'deſpair'd in a Chriſtian n Were I 
in your Plac 

Jab. Why, what would your Wiſdom do if you 
were ? EE 

Inis. Ia imbapk with the firſt fair Wind, with all 
my Jewels, and ſeek my Fortune on t *orher Side the 
Water. No Shore can treat you worſe than your on. 
There's ne er a Father in Chriſtendom ſhould make me 
marry any Man againſt my Will. 

Jab. I aw. too great a Coward to. follow your. Ad- 
vice, I muſt. contzive ſome Way to avoid Don Guz- 
ens and yet by. in my own Country. = 

Enter Don Lopez. 
8 Muſt you ſo, Miſtreſs; but I ſhall take Care to 
prevent you. (Aſide.) Iſabella, whither are you go- 
ing, my Child ? 

Hab. Ha! my Father | To church, Sir. 27 1 

nu. The old Rogue has certainly over- yead her 
> e. 
r Top. Your Devotion muſt needs be very PR . 
your Memory very weak, my Dear; why, Veſpers are 


over for this Night. Gn come, you ſhall have a 
better 


better Errand to Church than to ſay your Prayers 


there, Don Guzman is arrir' q; 11 in the nn n 1 ex - 


pect him a · Shore to Morrow. 
2 Ha, to Morrow'! -. | 
Lop. He writes me Word, That his Eſtate io a Hallend 
is worth 12000 Crowns a Year, which, together with 
what he had before, will make thee the happieſt Wife 
in Lisbon. 

Lab. And the moſt unhappy Woman in thie World. 
Oh, Sir! If I have any Power in your Heart, if the 
Tenderneſs of a Father be not quite — _ me 
with Patiengt. 2 wwmwmrn 

Lo. No Objedions againſt the Manig, and 1 will 
hear whatever thou haſt to ſay.:-: fa 336 97 

Vab. That's torturing me on the Wer, ond ſor- 
bidding me to groan; upon my Knees I claim the 
Priviledge of Flefh- and Bol. C Hieels. 

Lop. I grant ir—tkou ſhalt have an Arm full.of Fleſh 


and Blood. ro Morrow ; Fleſh and Blood, quothal Hea- 


ren oy I _—_ deny ane _ m_ LN * 
Girl. 
Inis, Here's an old Dog for youl.: Toe kf 

1/ab, Do not miſtake, 'Sir ; the the fatal Stroak which 
ſeparates Soul and Body, is not more terrible to the 
Thoughts of Sinners, than che Name of — to 
my Ears. | | 

Le. Pub, puh; you lye, you zye. 1 5 k 

Tab, My frighted Heart beats hard agninff my 
Breaſt, as if it ſbught à Paſſage ail ons ein to beg 
yur d change your: Purpoſe. 5 £45 

| Top. Avery pretty Speech this, if it were curn'd 
into blank Verſe, it would ſerve for à Tragedy. Why, 
thou haſt more Wit than I thought thou hadſt, Child. 
AI fancy this was all extempore.; 3F don't believe 
thou did\ſt-ever think of one Word of it before. | 

Inis. Yes, but ſhe has, my Lord for ; I have heard her 
fy the ſame Things a thouſand Times. | 

Lep. Bow, how! What, and do you top your cn 
hand Jefts upon your Father, Huſſy, who knows bet- 

ter 


A Woman keeps a Secret. 9 


oo OO „% „ r 


* 
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"op what's good for you than you do yourſel — 
Remember t is your Duty to obey. 

Lab. (Riſing.) I never diſobey d before, and wiſh I 
bad not Reaſon now; but Nature has got the better of 
my'Daty, and makes me Rocky the harſh Commands 


22 lay. "EAN & d 5 ET -- 
20%. Ha, ha, very Gant Ha,. Pan 4 „ 20 
Jab. Death itſelf wou'd be more welcome. TR” 
Lop. Are you ſure of that? 
Jab. Iam your Daughter, my Lord, and can Fro > 2 
as ſtrong x Reſaluuon, a yourſelf; III ae before I 11 
marry Grzman, ; k 


Top. Say you ſo, 1¹ try that preſently. < Draws. ) 
Here let me ſee, with what Dexterity y. you ean breathe 
a Vein now, (ors her his Sword.) The Point is pretty 


Sarp, "twill do your Buſineſs, I warranc you, 2 
Inis. Bleſs me, Sir, What do you mean, to put / L 
Sword into the Hands of a deſperate Noman? 50 
Top. Deſperate, Ha, ha, ha ! you ſce how deſperate | 
ſhe is. What art thou frighted, little. Bell? hal! P 
Jab. I confeſs I am ſtartled at your Morals, Sir. ] 'P 
Top. Ay, ay, Child, thou hadſt better take the a; . 64 
he I hurt thee leaſt of che two. 5 4 
Jab. I ſhall take neither, Sir. Death has many Doors, 15 
and when L can live no longer with Pleaſure, I Ihall 'P 
find one to let him in at without your Aid. | 7 
Top. Sayſt thouſp, my dear Bell. ods ſo, I am afraid | * 
thou art a little lunat ick, Bell. I muſt take Care of thee, M. 
Child, (takes bold of ber, and pulls out of his Packet 's Th 
Key.) I ſhall make bold * ſecure thee, my Dear: TI St 
fte if Locks and Bars can keep thee till Gn Ne 
come. Go, get you into your Chamber. el f 
There I'll your boafied Reſolution try, WY | log 
Ad zee who'll get the better, you or L bis 
| . hers y and lacks the A Dore hin 
h 2 
7 1 4 g C3 4 Ior 


ACT II. 
Scens, a Room in Don Pedro's Bal. 


Enter Donna: Violante reading 4 Letter, and Flora 


Following. 


Flure H AT, muſt that Letter be read again ? 2 
Vio. Yes, and again, and again, and a- 
gain, a chouſand Times again; a Letter from a faith - 


ful Lover can never be read too often; it 1 uch 


kind, ſuch ſoft, ſuch tender Things | "FR" it. 
Flo. But always the ſame Language. 
Vio. It does not charm the leſs for that. 1855 
Flo. In my Opinion nothing charms that does not 
change; and any Compoſition of the four and twenty 
Letters, after the firſt Eſſay; from the ſame Hand, muſt 
be dull, except a Bank Note, or a Bill of Exchange. 
Vio. Thy Taſte is my Averfion— (Reads.) My all 
© that's charming, ſince Life's not Life exil'd from thee, 
© this Night ſhall bring thee to my Arms. Frederick and 


© thee are all I truſt: Thefe fix Weeks Abſence has been 


in Love's Accompt fix hundred Years. When it is 
© dark expect the wonted Signal at thy Window ; till 
© when adieu. Thine more than his own.* Felix. 
Flo. Who wou'd not have faid as much to a Lady: of 
her Beauty and twenty thouſand Pounds. — Were I a 
Man, methinks I could have ſaid a hundred finer 
Things. I would have compar'd your Eyes to the 


Stars, your Teeth to Ivory, your Lips to. Coral, your: 


Neck to Allabaſter, your Shape to 


Vie, No more of your Bombaſt, Truth is the beſt E- 
loquencein a Lover.—What Proof remains ungiven of 


his Love? When his Father threaten'd to difinherit. 


him for refuſing Don Antonio's Siſter, from whence 
{ſprung this unhappy Quarrel, did it ſhake his Love 


for me? And now, tho' ſtri Enquiry runs thro? eve- 


ry Place, with-large 'Rewards to W wy does 
he not venture all for me? "ny 
Fe. 


A nenn Keeua Sect 5 11 


1 of 
; 
4 ; 
$ y __ _ 
= c : = — aa 


el The weissen N 


But you know, Madam, your Father, Don Pedra, | 
W you for a Nun, and ſays your Grandfather left 
you your Fortune upon that Condition. 4 
Vie. Not without my Approbatitm, Girl, wehen 1 L 
come to One and Twenty, as I am inform d. But, b 
ever, I ſhall run theRiſk of that. G0, call in 2 ee 
Flo, Yes, Madam. Now for a thouſand verbal Que- 
Mioris. f [ Exit, and enters with Liſſardo. 
Yiu. well, and how do you do, Liſſardos | 
T. Ah; very weary, INE them deb | 
wondrons pretty, Hora. a * 
Vio. How came you? 
Liff. En Cavalier, Madam, —y 1 -Hackney-Jade, 
which they told me formerly belong'd td an Engliſh 
Colonel. But I ſhould rather have thought ſhe had 
been bred a good Remen Catholick all her Life: time; 
for ſhe down of her Knees to every Stock and Stone 
we came along by« as NN as waters for 2 Ki's, they 


| do, Horn. ! a - | fide Fo. Flora, 
Fo. You'd make ane believe you are e wondrous fond | 
mow. rf 


Fig. Where aid vou leave your Maſter 25 | 
Iii. Od, if 1 had pou alone, Houſewife, Fa ſhow 
you how fond I cou'd be (Afide'to Flora) At a littie 
Farm- Houſe, Madam, about five Miles off; hell bo at 
Don Friderieh's in the Evening 0d, I will ſo revenge. 
aryfelf of thoſe Pips of thine. ena 


Vio. Is he in Health) tr its 
Hie. Oh, you counterfeit wondrout * cn Lisſardo. 


Ii. No, every Body knows I counter feir very ill. 
1 [ID Flora. 


Vio. How ſay you! bs Feliæ in? What's bis n 
er? Ha! f 
a if. A Pies on't, I hate 0 be eee 
Madam, Love, — In ſhort, Madam, I believe he has 
thought of notbing but your Ladyſſp ever fines he 
left Lisbon. I am fure he cou'd not, if I may judge bt 
vis Heart by my own [ Loubing lovingly pon 2 
Vio. Hcw came you ſo well eie Wirn e 


Maſter's Thoughts, —— ? ; 115 


| 2 Y/mon keep a Fecret. 13 

1105 By an infallible Rule, Madam, Words " the 
pictures of the Mind, vou know. Now! to prove he, 
thinks of nothing but yon, he talks of nothing. but. 
you For Example, Madam, coming;from Shoeting 
tꝰother Day, with a Brace of e. ſaid Be. 

go bid the Cook roa ſt me theſe Violant e.— 1 few i into 
the Kitchen, full of Thoughts of thee,.cry'd Here 
Cook, roaſt me theſe Florellas. | 4 1 5 Flora, 

Hor. Ha, ha, excellent Yon mimiet your. Maſter, 
then it ſeems... , ., 

Lif.; I can, do every Thing as well as my Maſter, you. | 
lictle—Raguez, Another Time, Madam, the Prieſt came 
to make him 2Viſit, he call'd out haſtil 7; 7 Lifſardo, ſaid, 
he, bring a Violante for my Father to fit down on; 
then he often miſtook my Name, Madam, and call d d 
me Violante; in ſhort, I heard it ſo often, that i it bes 
came a> familiar to me as my Prayers. 

Pio. Youliv*drvery merrily then it ſeems. 

A On, exceeding merry, Madam, [Kiſſes Flora's 4 

SE - 7" 
857 Hat: | Dxceading. merry; bas you Treats and 
N | 

If. Oh? Yes, 7 Madam, ſeveral. 

Flo: Vou are mad: Liſſardo, you don't mind what 
my Lady ſays to op. LAſide to Liſſardo. 

Vio, Ha! Balls—Is he fo merry in my Ablenge ? - 
And did your Maſter dance, Liſſardo? 

Tiff Dance, Madam! Where, Madam: I | 

via. Why) at thoſe Balls you ſpeak of. 

Liff. Balls! What Balls, Madam? 

Nio. Why ſure you are m Love, -- A Did.n not- xou 
ſay, but Now, you had Balls where you have. been 2 3 
Li Balls, Madam!  Ods-life,. I aſk your Pardon 

Madam! I, I, I, had miſlaid ſome Waſh- balls of Wy 

Maſter's t'other Day; and becauſe I could not think 
where I had leid, them, juſt when he. alk"d for them, 

he very fairly broke my. Head, Madam, and now it 
ſeems Fenn think of nothing elſe... Alas! He dance, 
Madam! No, no,-ꝓnor Gentleman he is a3 melancho 
ly as an unbrac'd Drum. = 
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Vio. Poor Felix | There, wear that Ring for 7 
Maſter's Sake, and let him kndw'T mall be ready te 
receive him. 4 f ah [Ext. Vie 

Tiff. 1 hall, Madim—(pute bn th "Ring. J metbinksa 
Dia mond- Ring is a vaſt addition to the little Finger 
of a Gentleman. „ [ Admiring bis Hand. 

Flo. That Ring muſt be mine — Vell, Lifard.! Mhat 
Haſte you make to pay off Arrears now'? Ligok Hor 
the Fellow ſtands? | 

Li. Egad, methinks I have a very pretty es] 
and very White — and the Shape? — Faith, I never - 

minded it ſo much before! — In my Opinion it is 2 f 
very fine ſhap'd Hand—and becomes a Dicmiond en 
as well as the firſt Grandees in Portal. 2 10 aak 

Fo. The Man's tranſported] Is this your Love) Thin 
your Impatience!' _ ne t . 2; 

Lifſ. (Takes Suff.) Now in my Mind 1 
Snuff with 2 very Fantee Air — Well, Tam perſuaded 1 
want nothing but a Coach, and a Title, to make me a 
very fine Gentleman. [Struts abort. 

Flo. Sweet Mr. L Fardo, (Cartefying) if I may pre- 
ſume to ſpeak to you, without pong 1 Utele 
Fi inger. * 

1 odſd, Madam, 1 ak N Pardon=Ivit to me, 
or to the Ring, yon direct yu Diſcourſe, Madam ? ** 

For. Madam ! Good lack! How much a 'Diamond- 
Ring improves one. - 

Lig. Why, tho' I ſoy it, I can carry myſelf as 
well as any Body. But Wu wert thou korn bs to ys 
Child? 33 i A; 

Hor. Why Fa ing 05 my; that I fancy you had 
beſt let me keep that Ring : It will be 2 bevy, pretty 
Wedding Ring, I. Haro, would it not? 

Lif Humph! Ah! But— but— but—T believe I 
| ſhan' t marry yet a while, 

Hor. You ſhan't, you ay— Very well? ! I ſuppoſe 
you deſign that Ring for Inis. (145) T0505: 

Li. No, no, I never bribe an old Acquaintance— 
n Imigbt let it FOR retro: 
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10 nen 3 Secret "a 
A little, till we came to a right Uaderſtanding— But 
then, like all other mortal Things, it would return 
from whence it came. 
Hor. Inſolent. Is that your Mannerof dealing: 2 
2 Ziff. Wich-all but thee: —Kils me, you lictle Rogue,. 
5 you. 5 ' CHuggin her. 
Hor. Little Rogue ! Prĩt hee, Fellow, don't be ſo fa- 
miliar, (prſhing him away) if I mayn-r keep D 
Ring, I can keep my Kiſſes. 
LJ. You, can, you ſay! : Spoke with che Air. of” 2 
Chambermaid. FE tom 
Flor. Reply'dl with the Spirit of a Serving-Min. 
Li Prithes? Hera, don't let you and 1 fall out: I 
am in 2 merry, Humour, and ſhall certainly y fall i in 
ſome where. ; 
Flor, What care T where you fall in. 
| Enter Violante. x 
| Vio. why do you keep Lifſardo ſo long, Flora : When 
6 you don't xnow how ſoon my Father ma L awake; his 
Afternoon Naps are never long. 
Flor, Had Don Felix been with hes ſhe won'd not 
have thought the Time long; ; theſe Ladies confider 
no Body's Wants but their own; [Afide. 
Ho. Go, go,-tethim out, and bring 4 Candle. 
E7 Flor. Yes, Madam. | 
| 51 IT fly, Madam: | [Exit Lid and Flor. 
Vio. The Day draws in, and Night, the Lover's 
Friend, advances — Night more welcome than the 
Sun to me, becauſe it brings my Love. 
Aer. Shrieks within) Ah! Thieves, Thieves ! * Mar- 
A der, Murder! 
ie. Shrieks ) Ah ! Defend me Heaven! ! Whar 40 E 
£ hear? Felix is certainly purſu'd, and will be taken. 
Enter Flora, running. | 
Vio. How, now! Why doſt thou ſtare ſo? * Anſwer 
. me quickly! What's the Matter? | 
Flor. Oh, Madam ! As I was letting out Liſardo, 3 2 
Gentleman ruſh'd between him and I, track down 
my Candle, and is bringing a dead Perſoa in his Arms 
into our Houſe, | 2 io, 


A 


— 


K * — * ——— 
— r 4 
* . ö . 
4 — Fo: 2 2 — n Py 
. WI 63 N —— en es _ q 
:, Fs 4 — 
0 2 N = * 
* 
— * 
"x 
\ 
* 4 p 
* 4 
* 
＋ o 
+ x 
to 
- 


21 


—— 9 Y 
TIS. et 


16  TheWowpnn: © 


Vio 0. Ha! 1 JJ dead Perſon ! Heaven grant it does mY 


9111 


piove my Ri. i i 
: For. Here the 5 are, Madam. 8 os 
Enter Colonel with Iſabella in 555 Arms. be, 


i . T'll. retire till you diſcover che Meaning . 


„eit 


Ac Nr 8 [Exit. 


J. (Sets Iſabella Joon ina | Chats, and, addreſſes him- 
Felf to Flora) Madam, the Neceſſity this Lady was 


under, of being convey'd into ſome Houfe with Speed 


and Secrecy, will, I hope, excuſe any Indecency I 


might be guilty of, i in preſling ſo rudely into chi. 
Tam an entire Stranger to her Name and Circom- | 


Nances ; ; wou'd I were ſo to her Beauty too: (fide) 
I commit her, Madam, to your Care, and fly to 
make her Retreat ſecure ; if the Street be clear, permit 
me. to return and learn from her own” Mouth, Tf I 


can be farther ſerviceable pray, Madam, d bs. the 
Lady of this Houſe call“ 


Hor. Violante, See A. is a vandfome [7 
1 promiſes well. K REES e 
. Gel. Are you ſhe, Madam ? 3 | 
For. on her Woman, Senior. ok : 
Col. Your "Humble Servant, Mrs. bay be e & 


— 1 - 4 
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the Lady—(Gives her two Moyder) ) Exit. Col. 
Flor. Two Moyders! Well, he is a generous cg 


Jow— This is the only Way to make ney yy 
find, all ae "underfta nd the Conſtiruei ion 2 a 
Chambermaid., 5 e Ges 3 
ns Enter Violante, ter Sat, 2 

Vio. Was you diſtracted, Flora ? To tell n my Name to 

2 Man you never ſaw! Unthinking Wench! Who 
knows what this may turn to —Wha „is the Lady 
dead! Ah! defend me Heaven, tis Jabella, Siſter ro 
my Felix: What bas befall'n her? Pray Heaven he's 


ſafe,— Run and ferch ſame cold Water, (Exit Flora, 


and enters with Hater) Iſabella, Friend, ſpeak to me. 


ou! Speak to me, or I ſhall die with Apprebenfioh.. | 
Fler. See, the. RT «ones 24 HASTY. 


«ot; N — * 
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lab. Oh!! Hold- .my deareſt Farber, not. force me 
indeed I cannot love . 

Vio. How wild ſhe —— EP 

ab. Hal Where am I? , 

Vu. With one as ſenſible of thy Pain as thou thy 
ſelf canſt be. _ 

Diab. Violante ! Wpat kind Star preferv'd. and 
lodg'd me here? | 
For. It was a "Perceftria Star, call'd a Man, Madam 3 3 

pray Jupiter he proves a lucky one. 

I/ab, Oh! I remember now. Forgive me, dear i- 
lante, my Thoughts ran ſo much upon the Danger 1 
eſcap*d, I bad forgot. = FS 

vio. May I not kuow' your Story. 2 8 

Iſab. Thou art no Stranger to one part of i it 31 habe 
oſten told thee that my Father defign'd to ſacrifice me 

. to the Arms of Don Guzman, who, it ſeems, is juſt re- 
= turn'd from Holland, and expected a- Shore to Morro, 
the Day that he has ſet to celebrate our Nuptials : 
Upon my refuſing to obey him, he lock d me into my 
Chamber, vowing to keep me there till hearriy'd, and 
| force me to conſent, I know my Father to be poſi- 
f tive, never to be won from his Deſign; and having 
no Hope left me, to eſcape the e 1 Fs 
from the Window into the Street, | 
Vio. You have not hurt yourſelf, I „ n 
Iſab. No, A Gentleman paſſing by, by Accident 
caught me in his Arms; at firſt, my Fright made me 
2 apprehend it was m y Father, till he affar'& me to 
the CONtrar ye. . 
1 Flor, He is a very fine Gentleman, I promife you, 
0 Madam, and a well bre& Man, I warrant him. Ichink | 
4 I never ſaw a Grandee put bis Hand into his pocket 
0 with à better Air in my whole Life-time; then 
open'd his Purſe with ſuch a Grace, that nothing but 


E 


— . 


? bis Manner of proſenting x me the Gold could equa, 
5 | Exit; 
2] Vio. There is but one common Road to the Heart of 


A Servant, and *tis impoſſible for a bun Perſon 
C 3 to 
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tb tiiſtake it But bos came you hither, Habe? 

Jab. I know not, I defir'd the Stranger to convey 
me to the next Monaſtery, but e'er reach I thy Door, 
I ſaw, or fancy'd that I ſaw, Liſſards, my Brother 8 
Man; and the Thought that his Maſter might not be 
far off, flung me into a Swoon, which is all that 1 
remember: Ha! What's here? (takes up 4 Letter) For. 
Colonel Britton, to be left at the Poſt-Howſe in Lisbon; 
this muſt be dropp'd- by the Sranger which brought, 
me hither. _. 

Pio. Thou. art fall ! into the Hands of a Seidler, 
take Care he does not la. y thee ünder Contribution, Girl. 

Jab. I find he is a Gentleman; and if he be but un- 
marry'd, I cou'd be content to follow him all the 
World over.——But I ſhall never ſee him mare I fear, 


Feb. and pauſes, 


5) OR What makes you. ſigh, Iſabella * 


Lab. The Fear of falling? into my y F ather 8 Churches 


again, „ 
Vio. Can I be &rviceable to you ? by „ 
Iſab. Ves, if you conceal me two or three Days. a 
Vio. You command my Houſe and Secrecy. 
Tab. I thank you, Vi olante; — I wiſh you wou'd 
| oblige me with Mrs. Flora a while. NY 
Lio. Tl ſend her to you-nl muſt watch,if Dad 
be ſtill aſleep, or here will be no Room for Felix. LEExit. 
Jab. Well, I don't know what ails me, but me 
thinks 1 wiſh I cou'd find this Stranger out. 
Enter Flora. * 
Hor. Does your Ladyſhip want me, male? 
Jab. Ay, Mrs. Hora, I reſolve to make ou my 
Confident. IE 
, Plor. I ſhall endeavour. to. diſcharge my . 77 
Madam. 12 2 1 -1 5 
Jab. I doubt it nat, and 40 x you to accept this 
28 2 Token of my Gratitude, 
For. Oh dear Seniora, I ſhou d men 105 hum- 
ble Servant withous a N 2 big dead 
85 f Vb. 


05 


| 


i 


A Woman keeps u Secret. rg 
Tab. 1 believe it But to the purpoſe Do you 
think if you ſaw the Gentleman which brought me 
hither you ſhou'd know, him again? * 

Flor. From a Thouſand, Madam; 1 have an excels 
lent Memory where a handfome Man” s concern 5. 
when he went away, he Taid he would return again 
immediately; - I admire he comes not. 

Iſab. Here; did you ſay? You re dyce me Tho Tit 
not ſee him if he comes, co not N e to 
give him a Letter? | 2 

Flor. With the Air of a W LEA oy 

Iſab. Not in this Houſe Von muſt Fel auf blos, 
him fle muſt not know it comes from me. 
For. What, do you take me for a Novice in Love- 
Affairs? Tho' I have not practis'd the Art fmceT have 
been in Donna Violante's Service, yet 1 A nor ldſt 
the Theory of a Chamber-maid— cu write 


the Letter, and leave the reſt to e ere, here, 


here's Pen Ink and Paper, 
ab. III dot it in a Minute. [Sits ban to write. © 
Flor. So! This is Buſineſs after my own Heart ; 
Love always takes Care to reward his Labourers, and 
Great Britain ſeems to be his Favourite Country. — Oh, 
I long to ſee the t'other two Moyders with a Britiſh 
Air—Methinks there's a Grace peculiar 1 td that Na- 


** 
Mor 


tion in making a Preſent. 
Vab. So.— I have done. New if hie dogs bet ad 


this Houff again! 


Hor. If lie thou'd' not, 1 warrant It find him if 
he's in Lisbon. be, is the Letter into ber Boſom, 
Enter Violante. © © 

Vio. Flora, watch my Papa; he's faſt ay in his | 
Study —IF you find him tir, give me Notice. 


I hear Felix at the Window, admit him e y. My 100 
or ds 


then to your Poſt, | 5 T Exit E 


_ Jad. What ſay ou | Viola 10 f rot 
| Via. It is bie Ff at th end 


1/ab, (Kneels) Oh! Yiolante, I conjure thee, by_all 
the Love th bear ſt to Feliz, by t "oy own oe OY 
Nature, 


her, oro? 


14614 — 5 


N tk Mon 


| kill me— Therefore dear, dear Girl.— - 


F ith, and know no | jealous Fears. 


Nature, nay, more, by that zunſpotted Vertue thou 


art Miſtreſs of, do not diſcover to my Brother | 1 . 
here. ; 'r 


Vo. Contrary. to your Deſire, be. affur'd. 11 ener 
ſhall— But where's the Danger? 


Lab. Art thou born in Lisbon, and afk that Que. 


ſion ? He'll think his Honour blemiſld by my Dif 
obedience, and wou'd reſtore. me to my Forbers or 


Vio. Depend upon my Friendſhip, nothing ai 
draw thy Secret from theſe Li ps, not even Felix, th 


at the Hazard of his Love. I hear him comingy.r retire 


into that Cloſer, | „ 
Iſab. Remember, Violante, upon thy 7 Promiſe my. ve- 
ry Life depends. I Exit. 


Vio. When I betray thee, may I ſhare thy Fate. NN” 


Enter Flora with F elix. 45 

Vio. My Feliz, my everlaſting Love. n Me bu 

rms. 

Fel, My Life, my Soul ! My Vielante; r 

Vie 10. What H zards doſt thou run ſor me; Ob. how 
ſhall I requite thee? _ 

Fel, If during this tedious. painful Exile, th y 
Thoughts have never wander'd from th y Felix, thou 
haſt made me more than Satisfaction. 

Vie. Can there be Room within this Heart f for » any 
but thy ſelf. No, if the God of Love were loſt to 


all the reſt of Human Kind, thy Image wou'd ſecure 


him in my Breaſt; I am all Truth, all Love, all 


AS 14 


Fel. My Heart's the proper Sphere where Love re- 
ſes. 3 cou'd. 15 mn that, he wou d be no Pert found: 


S ® © © 


275 5 as 79 yet ſure. I chink * ſee no 0 Nat in 


nde Une $ that 2 P „L e at the, Wingow 


* 0. Whas ? 1 hear nothing, l. att Ti 
e 


— fp} ac 


20 


4 Wan dd 4 wy 


F#, Ha tl What means this Signal at your Window Þ 
io. Some eur perha ps, an paſſing by might acci- 


deni hit it; it can be nothing elſGee. 
Col. (Within) Hiſt, Ri, Prone. dale, e 


| Prolante.. a mer 2/16 4068 97 151-29 ]-[I[t 1 15 1 
Fel. They uſe your Name by Accident too, 46 they, 
Mademmdmm Ir. Flora. 


Flo, There is a Gentleman at che Window, Madam, 
which I fancy to be him who brought IJabella hither ; 
ſhall T admit him? [Aſide t Vidlante. 

Lio. Admit Diſtraction rather: Thou art che Cauſe of 
this, unthinking Wretenn 1 {| Afade/to: Flora, 

FR], Whit has Miſtreſs Store: brongh pou-freſſ. Int 
telligence? Deaths” TH — Er Buttom of this im: 
mediately! ö 1 Ent sd non n 1 g 

Flo, Scort, I ſcorn your Words, Senior. ! pre 

Vio. Nay, nay, tay, ere Run 

Yo ri 4 [Rea 

Fel. Oh! tis not air, not te anſwer the-Genvles 
man, Madam; it is none of his Fault, chat his Viſit 
proves unfeaſonable 3; pray. let ie /go, my Preferice is 
but eee pon you GN gles to get from Her. 

0 The Colone# ath again, 

-oh Was ever Accident fo mifehievous?'? | [| Zſides 

Flo, It muſt be the ho pen EI Now to deliver. my 

Letter to him. Exit. 
Fel. Hark, be grows impatient at your Delay—Why 
a0 you hold the Man, whole Abſence would oblige 
you ; pra let me go, Madam; conſider, the Gentle- 
man _— ge at ch e erer U A 
1 $36 G :90 N F 2 

Vio. It is not me he wants. Yah c 1 

Fel. Death, not you D Is there another of us 
Name in the Houſe? But; come on, convince me of 
the Truth of what you ſay. Open the Window; if 
his Buſineſs does not lie with you, your Couverſution 
may be heard -A his, and only this, can take aff my 
Suſpicion—What;| de you pauſe ! Oh Guilt! Guilt} 
* caught you Nay, chen FI lea p the Balcony. 

If 


Te Woyn e K: .. E. 


17 1 remember, this Way leads to it.; [Breaks front her, 


35 and goes to the Dopr where Iſabella i, 
Vi 0. Oh Hehrinpd What ſhall I do now 7 Hold, hold, 


hold, hold, nat for. rhe World Vou enter chere | 
Which Wa y ſhall [ oft his ny from his Know. 


ledge "5 | N 2 21 94 1 
Fel. What have I touch d you, z * you fear your 


Lover's Life ? 


Ni. I fear for none os ee 1 Sake, | 
do not ſpeak ſo loud, my Felix. If my Father bears you 


J am loſt: fon ever; 'thar. Door opens into his. Apart- 
ment: bat ſhall I do if he enters? There he finds 
his Siſter If he goes out he'l quarrel with che Stran- 
ger—Nay, do not ſtraggle to be gone, my Feliæ— If | 
open the Window he may diſcover the whole In- 
trigue, and yet of all Evils we ought to chuſe the 


leaſt. — — ſhall be ſatisfy d. Whoe'er you 


are that with ſuch Inſolence dare uſe my Name, and 
give the Neighbourbood Pretence to reflect upon my 
Conduct, I charge you inſtantly be gone, or expect 
1. Treatment you auen. 71 [Goes to the Window, and 


A tut Aer ul ** i; 1 throws up. the Safbs 
cn. Fafk your Da parde n, Madam: 2 10 will ! ; but 
when 1 left this ule to Nisbt. A his #17 
Fel. God! i 28. of 


bio. It is met certainly: che Stranger! What will 


be the Event of this Heaven knows, (Aſide) You are 
mittaken in the Houſe, I ſuppoſe, Sir. 
Fel. No, no, he is not ier henden, 


let the Gentleman go un. SZ. Aist 
io. Wretched Misfor une! Pray be gone, Sir, 1 
know of no Buſineſs you have here. 155 


—- Col. I wiſh I did not know it neither But this 
Houſe contains my Soul, then can you! blame my Bo- 
ay for hovering about it! , 0 let 0 

„ Fel. iExcellene 3. +4 | f 
Vo. Diſtraction! He will intallibix Giforer Tor 


ke I tell you again you are myſtaken;.. Howevery 


for A own Satisfaction, call to: Morrow, e 
_ 


- oy 


> 0. - ROE vv e 4 ws > # bo of 


A menus ey the, a. 


Fel. Matchlefs Impudence! An Aſſignation bende 
my Face — Naß, he mn. Il not livead meet your Wiſhes! 


Tale e a No, and goes towards 
tie Mido; . 
Pia. A Ah! (Spree la) hold, I con jure d. 


Cal. To Morrow's an . Madam! 161 not be | 
admitted to Night? Its 

Vio. If you be 2 hd I GS your Ab- 
ſence. Unfortunate ! What nn m Stars do with 
me. Ale. 

Col. I have gone O bebe carbfic of my 
Life, for it is in your keeping. { Exit from the Window: 

Fel. Nenn, eee Requeſt, Madam. 

Aer of from her; 

Vio. mall. Ces a: ya. {| 4fde. 

Fel. You are all Trarh, all Love, all Faith; Ok 
thou all Woman 1:—— How have I been deceivd? 
S' Death, cou'd not you have impos'd upon me for this 
-one Ni She ? Cou'd neither my faithful Love, nor the 
Hazard I have is vun to ſee you, make me pete to be 


Cheated on ?.. 3 1 ! 4 3 l * 18 19097 * * 


Vio. il this from you'd.» LOTT 2 © [Wreps, 
Fel. (Repeats) When I left this Houſe to waive 
To Night, the Devil! Rerurn ſo ſonn! | 

Vio. Oh Iſabella What __ n involved me [dad | 

ner 7175 N Yo e LA id.. 

Fel. (Repeats)iDhis: Houſe: contains my Soul (1-5-2 

Vio. Yer I reſolvecto keepithe Secret. fide. 

Fel. (Repeats): Be. careful of my Lite, fur tis. in 
your 22 — Damnation! How ug] y ſhe appears? 
e ee ese be. At herz 

Vio. vo not look ſo ſternly on me, but believe me, 
Felix ; I have not .injur'd youy nor am I falſe. 

Fel. Not falſe, not injurd me! Oh, Violante, loſt 
and abandon'd to thy Vice! Not falſe, O monſtrous ! 
Vio. Indeed Lam: not There is « Ganſe which I 
muſt not reveal Oh think ho far Honbur can 
oblige your' Bex Then allow Womaax: maybe 
einm 3 ecke 12 me 

e. 
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l. Honour 1 what haſt thou to 0 "= Honour, 
that canſt- admit Plura lity of Lovers ? A Secxer |, 
Hay hay ha, his- Affain are wondrons fafe, who truſts 
bis to a Woman's keeping z but you need give 
yourſelf no Trouble about alearing this Point, Madam, 
for you are become ſo indifferent to me, TO Naur 
T $5.4 and Falſhood are the ſume. : 9 Be 
Vio. My Love! [afers 0 take bis Hud, 
| whey My Torment! „ „ © again Hom her. 
Enter Flora. 4 * 
. S Eha ve deliver'd my Letter to the Cdlonel, 


: and reerivd my Fee. (Aſide,) Madam, your Farbe 


bad me ſee what! Noiſe that was For dee mad 
Sin, why do ꝓou ſpeak ſo loud! _ 
Fel. 1 3 my Cue, Miſtreſs z my Abſenca i is 
neceſſary : T'11'oblige you. (Going) - 97 * bun. 
Via. Oh, let me enn n is, en 
Fel. Impoſſible wt BN reg 
„Vio is very poſſibleyifT durſt. CT 2/9 5 
Fel. Durſt! Ha; ha, ha, durſt, 0 4 T*. 01 
Pio. But another Time T'll tell chee all.! 01800 
Fel. Nay, now or ee ee Lie 20 5 


.. No it bannot be: e 9 


Fel. Then it ſnall — moſt nngaadeful 
ef thy Sex, farewel. | {Break from ber, and Exit. 

is. Oh, exquiſite Tryal of my 1 Yet not 
even this ſhall draw the Sernet frominle.). 4:7) 

* * FI preſerve, let Foreznt frowny)vr-ſniley 04 

i: Jn wriſt eb Loves ron He to reconciſa sf ) [Erit. 


Lr. * 
S rte 8 n on noiten msd — nig 110 *L © 


n 9 e NN n 16 71 Jon! Tal s of co a 
Ter 1. 397 : * 1 21 | 
ot! 21 K Ve A vt FLEE: 3.5 II WS. 27) Ft b oY 


21 9115 i C rae bred: 91 Hon tl Þ5 
E NVA er Mah thusplagw/d'-Oduhodnt, I 
185 11 | { Gord filiow ng Danube fos Man 
Ire arti tothink g fure Frederitk had no Hand 


in her e out of the * 


3 


2 182 2 Hy „ 


wy © 


I 
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fhe cou'd not de that without à Ladder; ard who dou'd? = 
bring it her, bat him? Ay, it muſt be ſp. The Diſlike * 
he ſhew'd to Don Guzman, in our Diſcourſe to Day 
confirms my Suſpicion, and T will charge him Home? 
with it. Sure Children were given me for a Curſe,” 
Why, what innumerable Misfortunes attend us Pa- 


rents; when we have employ d our whole Care to 


educate, and bring our Children up to Years of Matu- 
rity, juſt when we expect to reap the Fruits of ohr 
Labour, a Man ſhall in the Tinkling of a Bell, ſee one 
hang'd, and t'other whor'd—=—-This''Graceleſs Bag 
gage But T'11 to Frederick immediately; Fl take che 
Alguzile with me, and ſearch his Houſe; and if T ffhd 
her, I'll uſe her by St. Anthony, I don't know h 
Il uſe her. e e 3 1170 nett? 2A : Exit, 
© - The Scene charges to the Seen. 
Enter Colonel with Iſabella's Letter in his Rand, and 
SGSaibby felloning. A 5 1 | 
Col. Well, tho 1 cod not ſee my fair Tacognite; 
Fortune, to make me Amends, has flung another In- 
trigue in my Way. Oh! How 1 love*theſe pretty, 
kind, coming Females, that won't give 4 Man the 
trouble of wracking his Invention to deceive them. 
Oh, Pirtugal'! thou dear Garden of Pleaſure — Where 
Love drops down his mellow Fruit, and every Bough - 
bends to our Hands, and ſeems to cry; Come, Pull and 
Eat. How delicicuſly a Man lives here without Feat of 
the Stool of Repentance ?— This Letter Lreceĩvꝰd from 
2 Lady in a Vail Some Duanza? Some neceſſiry Im- 


plement of Cupid; I ſuppoſe the tile is frank and eaſy; 


I hope like her that writ it. (Reads), Sir, Thaye 
* ſeen”your Perfon, and. like it Very conciſe. And 
« if you'll meet at five a Clock in the Morning upon 


de the Terriero de Faſſu, half an Hour's Converſation Wil! 


let me inte your Mind. Ha, ha, ha, Philoſophical 


Wench e This is the firſt Time I ever knew/a Hm had © 


any Buſmeſs with the * Mind of 'a Mn. — f your In- 

«© relle&s anſwer your out ward Apptarange, the Ad- 

“venture may not diſpleaſe you. I expect you'll not 
D .- te attempt 


— 


/ 


6 attempt to = my — hw 1 any Thing unbe⸗ 


it cuming the Gentleman I take you for. Humph, 
the Gentleman the takes me for; I hope 
to be Fleſn and Blood, and, then I am ſure I ſhall do 


nothing unbecoming a Gentleman. Well, if 1 wuſt 
not ſee her Face, it ſhall go hard if 1 Gon en, : 


where fhe lives. Gibby ! DEW „ 2 2541 
Sit. Here, an like yer Honour. | 
4 Fallaw . at a good Diſtance, 90 you; hear 
enn. 
Sib. 18 eroch — 4 0 weel W Sir, 1 
Cel. Lam to meet Lady upon the Terrirro < Pale 
Gi The Peel an min Eyn gin I keen her, Sir. 
Ca. But you will when we come. there, Sirrah. 
, Gib, Like enough, Sir; I have as ſharp an Eyn tul 
2 Bon y Laſs, aq exe a Lad in aw Scortand, an ware 
mun I dee wi her, Sir? 


Col. Why, if ſhe and 1 part, you muſt watch ber . 


Howe, and bring me Word where ſhe hveg. 
4 In troth fal 1 Sir, gin the Deel tak her not. 
Col. Corne along then, tis pretty near the — 
like a Woman that riſes early to perſue her er cod 
_... Thus we improve the Pleaſures af the Day, 
8 Nee tafteleſs' Mortals ſleep their Time *. 5 bee. 
Scene changes to,Frederick's Houſe, 
Enter Inis ant Liſſardo. 
7 Your Lady run away, and ou, not. know whe: 
cher! Say yon? 
Inis. She never greatly car d for me after Anda 


+ 
* 


and Ltogether g but you are very graves methinks). 


Taro. 
. (Looking upon abe he King] Not at allo i have 
ſome Thoughts, indeed, of altering my Courſe oł living 
there is a critical Minute in every Man's Life, which 
if he can but lay Hold of; be may make his Fortune. 
Init. Hal What do fee, a Diamond Ring l. Where 
the duce had he that => e Lou WO . very 


Pretty Ring ww "om ur 1007 1 71 8117 
yr % 7: * JON 2142. 10 IR. 110 Ai. 


8 ” 


—_— 


7 M11933& ** 2: © 


e the takes me 


th 


4 amar . „ 
Life. Ay, the Trifle is pretty enough. But the 
Lady which gave it me is a Bona Noba in Beauty, T 
aſſure you. ¶ Cocks: his Hat and fituts. 
Inis. I can't bear chis—The Lady! What Lady, pray? 
Li. Oh fy! there's a Queſtion to aſt a Gentlemag. 
Inis. A Gentleman! Why, the Fellow's ſpoilfd s Is 
this your Love ſor mo Ungrateful Man ; you'll break 
my Heart, ſo you will. { Brerſts into Tails 
Liff. Poor tender-hearted Fool. 
Inis. If I knew who gave you that Ring ra. tear 
her Eyes out, ſd I wau'd. - + 114. {0b 
Liſſ. So, now the Jade wants 2 Üttle Con xing Why, : 
what doſt thou weep for now, my Dear? Ha! 


Inis. I ſuppoſe Flora gave yau that Ring; but ru EY 


Lifſ, No, the Devil take me if ſhe did: Lou make 
me ſwear now —» 80, they are all for the Ring, but 1 
ſhall bob em: I did but joke; the Ring is none of 
mine, it is my Maſter's: I am to give it to be new 
Set, that's all; therefore prit hee _ thy Eyes, and xiſs 
me, come. [I | Buter. Ran 

Ins, And do you really peak Truth now 2 l 

Lig. Why, do you doubt it? 

Ho. So, ſo, very wel J thoughe there-1 was an, 1 Im. | 
trigue between him and Indo, for all he has forfworn 
it ſo often, | { Aide, 

Ini, Nor han't you ſeen Flere ſince you came to 
Town. . | 

Fo. Ha! how dares ſhe name my Name? ? [Afide. 

-- Tiff. No, by this Kiſs I han'r. [Kiſſes ber. 

Bo. Here's a diſſembling Varlet. | Calis. 

Inis. Nor don't you love her at all? 

Lif. Love the Devil; * did not 1 always ell 
thee ſhe was my Averſion 

Flo, Did you ſo, Villain! 1 *. him 4 Box an — 


Eur. 
Li. Zounds, ſhe's here! T have made a fine ſhox of 
Work on't. Aude. 
Inis. What's that for ? 2 Ha! Cari wp to ber. 


D 2 Hoe. 


28 „ We 


Dicks get about your Buſineſs, . - - 
wi. Who de you call Frippery, Mrs. Trolup? Pray 


l to no Right and Title here. 


Ti What the Devil do they take m for, an Acre 3 


of Land, that they quarrel about: gy and Title to 
ane? [4/4 de, 


Flo. Pay, what Right have you, Miſtreſs, to ak | 


that Queſtion ? 

His. No matter for that 3 Ican ſhow . better Tit 
to him than you, I believe. - | 

Flo. What, has he given thee nine Months, earneſt 
for: z living Title? Ha, ha, 

an. Don't fling your fleering Teſts. at me;. Mrs, 
Boldface, ſor I won't take em, I aſſure you. 

Ziff. So! Now am Tas great as the fam'd Abende 


But my dear Statira and Roxana, don't exert your 


ſielves ſo much about me: Now, I fancy, if you wou d 
_ agree lovingly together, I might, in a modeſt. FAR 
fatisfy both your Demands upon m. 
Nilo. You ſatisfy | No, Sirrah, I am not to be lau 
a e ſo ſoon as yon think, perhaps. 
Inis. No, nor L neither. What 90 you make. no 

Difference between us ? 

o. You pitiful Fellow, you=What, you ae 1 
warrant, that I gave my "If the Trouble of dogging 
vou, out of Love to your filthy Perſon; but you are 
miſtaken, Sirrah; it was to detect your Treachery 


How often have you ſworn to me that you hated Inis, 
and only carry d fair for the good Cheer ſhe gave u; 


bur that yon could never like a Woman with Crogked 
Tegs, you ſaid ? W 
Inis. How, how, Sirrah, bed Lowes Oaͤs, 1 d 
find i in my Heart. [ Sratches up her Petticoat 4 little, 

Tiff. Here's a lying young Jade, now ! Prithee, my 
n moCerate th y r on. | Ss << 


Fo. 1 hall tell you by and by Mr, Brippery if you 


Bet about your Buſineſs, if you go to that: 1 . you 


＋ Pay of 


— AVamankupraSrott. 25 
Inis. 14 e von de know, Sirrah, SEG 
never Tour Maſter, I haps underſtan 


h dp, Sirrah. : 20 455 

« an * IT. Ls „ „ 4s 

Wa My Maſter! thy 0. le 15 2 
. I 0 8130 I. haye: done pe MC bw 

ever. 


. Li. (To His). Art thou 2721 5 @ fol = 


what an enrag'd Woman.ſays! Don 1 9 & 

it on Purpoſę to part you and 1; Cuns to Flops an 

not you find the Joke without paring your fe 

Paſſion, you filly Girl you? Why, L ſaw you 12 

us plain enough, mun, and ſaid all this, that you 
might not go back with only your Labour for your 
Pajns.—— But you are a xevengeful young Slut ho 5 


I tell you that; but come, kiſe, and Friends. 


Flo. Don't think to coax me h our Kiſſes. 
fel. (Within) Liffards. .. wank " 
Li. Ods- heart here s my Maſter! The Devil aka 
boch theſe Idee, for me; what ſhall I do with them? 

Inis. Ha | *Tis Don Felix's Voice: I wou'd not hays. 
him find me here, with his Faot- man, for the World. 


Aide. 
el. 0 Within 'h why, ene Ae 0 * 


ind chem. our. 14 A 


A 


Fel. Was you aer, . by you I * hong. 
- £3 - 


| me call ? 


OS S- Ls 
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. x did hear your: _ anſwer d you 1 

Go, Fer the . Horſes OY : ru leave Linden 70 
Tight, never to es it more. 5 
. Hey day ! What's the Matter now 2 

Fred. Pray tell me, Don 
Tem thus? 

Fel, A Woman= Oh! Friend, who. can name We- 
man, and forget Inconſtancy ! 8 2 

Fred. This from 2 Perſon of mean Elucavich war 
excuſable: Such low Suſpicions have their Source from 
Vulgar con verfation; Men of your politer Taſte ne- 
ver raſhly cenfure.— Come, this is ſome groundleſs 
Jealouſ, y.— Loye raiſes many Fears. 

Fel. No, my Ears con the Truth into m. 
Heart, and Reaſon juſtifies my Anger: Violante's falſe, 


and1 have ndching left, but thee, in Lisbon, which can 


make me wiſh ever to ſee it more, except Revenge up- 


on * Rival, of whom I am ignorant. Oh! that 


iracle wou'd reveal him to me, that T WE 
thro' bis Heart puniſii her Infidelity. 8 . 
Enter Liſſardo. 
L. Oh! Sir, here s your Father Don Lees com- 


ing up. 


Fel. Does he know that I am here! e 
LiF. I can't tell, Sir; he aid for Don Frederick. 
Fred. Did he fee you ? Fe 
Tiff. I believe not, Sir; for as Rows as 1 faw him, 1 
ran back to give my ' Maſter Notice. bd 
Fe]. Keep out of his Sight then.— And, Bika Predes 
riot, permit me to retire into the next Room, for I 
| know the old Gentleman will be very much dif plea-” 


ſed at my Return without his Leave. 1 CEæit. | 


Fred, nick, quick, be gone; he is here. 
iter Don Lopez, ſpeaking as he exftars. ogy op 
Top. Mr. 3 wait you without *cill I call for 
you, —— Frederick, an Aﬀair brings me here which 
 &quires Privacy, So that if you have any Body with- 


7 { aha. Pray order them to retire. 
Fr 4. 


Don Felix, what has ruffled your 5 


Fyed. we are preface] my ond ſpeak freely, - 


injur'd, than my ſelf, 
Fel. (Peeping) What means my father? 55 
Fred. I underſtand you not, my Lord! 5 
Lop, Tho Tam Old, I have a Son. 


Houſe. * 
Fel. I am ee 1 The Diſhonour' of his Hoſe} 
Fred. Explain-your felf, my Lord: Iam not conſci- 


ous of any Pin oura ble Action to 9 N ** | 


leſs to your Lordſhip. 5673-8 
 Lop. Tis falſe! you have debauch- d my Didier, 


Fel. Debauch'd my Siſter ! Imperfible ? ! He cou'd 23 


durſt not, be that Villa. 
Fred. My Lord, I ſcorn ſo foul a charge. 18 
Top. Lou have Jebauch'd: her Duty at leaft, there- 


fore inſtantly reſtore her to tay dork by St. Anthony ru | 


make you. {| 
Fred. Reſtore ber; m y Lord! y Where mall I find bers 
Ip. I have thoſe that win Twear 1 is Nn in 
your HouſwGGG G. 3 1 19 7 7 
Fel. Ha! In this Houſe 2 8 340318 0 


Fred. You are miſmform'd, my Lud Up pon wh Re- | 


putation I have not ſeen Donna Ifabells ſince the * 
ſence of Don Felix. 


Lop, Then pray, Sir——If Iam not too thquifieive, : 


what Motive had you for thoſe Objections you made 


againſt her Narriage with Don Guzman . 
ar ; 


Fred. The Diſagreeableneſs of ſuch a March, I 


wou'd give your Daughter Cauſe to curſe her Duty, if 
the comply'd with yout Demands; that was all: my 


Lord. 
Lop. and 10 955 i help'd hey thro”: the Windows: to 
make her diſobey. F * 


Fel. Ha, my Siſter gone ! Ok Scandal to. our Blood! 
Fred, This! is inſulting me, my Lord, when I aſſare 
you I have neither ſeen, nor know any Thing of your 


Daugh- 


a 


31 
| Lop. Why then, Sir, 1 . rell you; that you 650 | 
better have piteh d upon uy Mat in e to hive | 


Alas! why 
name I him? He! knows Kor the Diſhonour of my 


. 3 
0 | , 
R ; p 
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8 If ſhe is gone, the Sean wather 


ene and you may thank your Rigour for it. 
Top, Very well, Sir; however, my Rigour {hall 
make bold to ſearch on Houſe Here, l in the 


Alouzile—— 


2 [Peeping] The A ! What i in the Name of 


Wonder will become of me! 
Fred. The Alguzile! My Lord, you'll repent a. 
Enter Alguzile and Attendants. 


Ie. No, Sir, tis you that will repent it— Leberze 


you in the King's Name to aſſiſt me in finding of my 
Daughter. Be ſure you leave no Part of the Houſe 
unſearch'd; come, follow me. {Goes towards the 

| Door where Felix is 3 Frederick enn, and Plans 
himſelf before the Door. 1% 


Fred. Sir, I muſt firſt know by what Auhority you 


pretend to ſearch my Houſe, before you enter here. 

- Alg. Bow! Sir, dare you; preſume to draw your 
Sword upon the Repreſentative of Majeſty ! I am, dir 
I am his Majeſty" s Alguzile, and the very Quinteſſence 
of Authority therefore put up your Sword, or I ſhall 
order you to be knack'd down for know, Sir, the 
Breath of an Algnzile is as dangerous as the Breath 


of a Demy-Culverin. 
Top. She is certainly in Bs Room, by his guarding 


the Door Door, —If be diſputes pour Authority, Knogk: bim 


down I ſay. 


_ Fred. I ſhall ſhow yon fome Sport firſt.— The Wo 


man you leck for is not here; but there is ſomething 
in this Room which T'11 Preſtrve from your Sight at 


the Hazard of my Life. 
| Top. Enter I ſay; nothing but my Daughter can 
be thete— Force is Sward from him. {Felix comes 
ont and joins Frederick. 


al. Villains, lunch off 2 | Allaffioate c Man in his 


own Houſe ! 


Toft * aulit, wh de 1. r My 
sent hh 
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AR. Ha, nis Son. Here $ ws TR Pounds good, 
my Brethren, if Antonio dies, and that's in the Sur ; 
geon's Power; and he's in Love with my Daughter 
you know— Dor Felix, 1 command you to ſurrender 
your ſelf into the Hands of Juſtice, 3 in order to raiſe 
me and my Poſterity z and. in Conſideration you loſe 
your Head to gain me five hundred Pounds, III have 
your Generoſity recorded on your Tomb - Stone at my 
own proper Coſt and 1 J hate to be un- 


Srateful. 


Fred. Here's a generous Dag now — 
Top. Oh! that ever I was born Hold, b. bold, hold. : 
Fred. Did I not tell. you, you wou'd repent, my 
Lord, What ho! Within there; Enter Servants] arm. 
your ſelves, and let not a Man.in or out, but Felix— 
Look ye, Aiguzile, when you wou'd betray my Friend 
for filthy y Lucre, I ſhall no more regard you as an 
. of Juſtice but, as a Thief and n thus re- 
Ou. 4 # 
el, Genenom N come on, sir; we well ſhowy, 
you Play for the five hundred Pounds, j 
Alg. Fall on Seize the Money right or Wrong, 
ye Rogues. [They fight. 
Lop. Hold, hold, Alguzile ! III give you the five 
hundred Pound, chat 3 is, my Bond to pay it upon An · 
tonios Death, and twenty Piſtoles, however Things go, 
for you and theſe honeſt Fellows to drink my Health. 
Alg. Say you ſo, my Lord! —. Why look ye, my 
Lord, Ts the young Gentleman no ill Will, my 


Lore if I get but the five hundred Pounds, my 


Lord why look ye, my Lord tis the ſame 
* to me whether your Son be * d or not, my 
rd | 

Fel, Scoundrels! —— 

Lop. Ay, well, thou art a good CR Fellow, chat 
is the Truth on'r— Come then, we'll to the Tavern, 
and fign and ſeal this Minute— Oh, Felix ! be careful 
of th * ſelf, or chou wilt break my Heart. [ Exit Lopez, 

Alguzile, and Attendants, 


* 


- 


The won pr: 


Fel. Now, Frederick, cho 1 ought. to thank you for 


your Care of me, yet itil f am fatisfy'd about my Fa- 


ther's Accuſation, I can't return the Acknowledgments. 


I owe you: Know you ought relating to my Sifter? 
Fred. 1 hope my Faith and Truth are known to 
you=— And here by both I fwear T am ignorant of 
every Thing relating to your Father's Charge. | 
Fel. Enough, I do believe thee ! Oh Fortune ! whers 
will thy Malice end! a 
Enter Servant. 


Serv. Sir, I bring you joyful News; 1 am told chat 
Don Antonio is out of Danger, and now in the Palace. 
Fel. I with it be true; then I'm at Liberty to watch 


my Rival, and purſue my Siſter— Prithee, Frederich, 


inform thy ſelf of the Truth of this Report. 
Fred. I will this Minute—— Do you hear, let no 
Body in to Don Felix till my Return. [ Exit, 


Serv. III obferve, Sir. Exit. 
Na. [Feeping) They have almoſt frighted me out of 
my Wit, I'm ſure Now Fei is alone, I have 


a good Mind to pretend I came with a Meſſage from 


my Lady; bue then how ſhall I fay I came into the 


Cap-board. - {Aſide. 
Enter Servant, ſteming to oppoſe the Entrance ＋ | 


ſome Body, 


Serv. I tell you, Madam, Don Felix is not here. 
Vio. (Within) I tell you, Sir, he is here, and I will 


ſee him,— {breaks in] You are as difficult of Acceſs, 


Sir, as a firſt Miniſter of State. 


Flo. My Stars! My Lady here! [Shuts the Preſs cloſe. 


Fel. If your Viſit was N to Frederick, Madam ) 


he is abroad. 
Vio. No, Sir, the Viſit is to you. 
Fel. You are very punctual in your Ceremonies, Ma- 


dam. | 
Vio. Tho' I did not come to return Your Viſit, but 
to take that which your Civility ought to have brought 


© TY Fel, If 


az wn &l&.:. oo 


| HE 


Heav'n e er gave to charm the Senſe of Man; bat 1 


| How the Devil came a Woman 0 Sirrah > 


i: = 


A Waman keepy u Soxret. + 35 


al If my Ears, my Eyes, and my Underſtinding 
1y*d, then I am in your Debt, elſe not, Madam. 

Vio. 1 will not charge them with a Term ſo groſs 
to ſay they Iy d, but call it a Miſtake ; nay, call it 
any Thing to excuſe my Felix — Cou'd I, think FY 
cou'd I put off my Pride ſo far, poorly. to diflemble a 
paſſion which I did not feel, ar ſeek. a Recanciliativg 
with what I did not love? Do but conſider, if I had 
entertain'd another, ſhou'd I not rather embrace this 
Quarrel, pleas'd with tbe Occaſion that rid me of your 
Viſits, and gave me Freedom to enjoy the Cheice 


which you think I have made Have I any Ineereſt 


in thee but my Love, or am I bound by ought but 
Inclination o ſubmit and follow thee ?ﬀy—Nolaw, ' 
whilſt fingle, binds us to obey; but you by Nature 
and Education Are oblighto pay a Deference to all 
Woman+kind. = 

Fel. Theſe are fruitleſs. Argument Tis ned 
certain, thou wert deaver to.theſe Eyes, than all chat 


wou'd rather tear them ont, than ſuffer £0020 elude 
my Reaſon, and enſlave my Peace. 
Vio. Can you love without Eſteem 3 th And hene 4 as 
the Eſteem for her you ſtill ſafpedt 3 ? Oh, Felix ! There 
is a Delicacy in Love, which equals even a religious 
Faith: True Love ne'er doubts the Object it An, 
and Scepticks there will diſbelieve their Sight. 
Enter Servant. 
Fel. Your Notions are too refin'd for. hn di 
—— How. now !. what do you want? 
Serv. Only my Maſter's Cloak out of I Sir, 
that's all Oh! The Devil i the Devi 
Iadens the Preſi, ſees Flora, and noars et. 
Vio. Ha! a Woman conceal'q! Very well, Felix. 
Fus. Disc ns Map chen Legs befand me. 
* „„ | 1 5 ee aſs 
t n TTL 


— 
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Lif What ſhall 1 fay now? _ | Cu. 
_ Pio. Now, Eiffards, ſhew ' your wit to bg your | 
_ Maſter off. 
Li. Off, Madam ! Sn nay, na * chere, Were 
: nerd no great Wit to, to, to, to bring him off, Madam; 5 
for ſhe did, and the did not come as, as, as, as a, a; 
a Man may ſay directly to, to voy to ſpeak with wy 
Maſter 9 Madam. ? N 

Vio. I ſee by your stammering, 22 char dur 
Invention i is at a very low Ebb, © 1 

Fel. 8 Death, Raſcal, ſpeak without Heftstion; and 
the” Truth too, © or I ſhall Rick my einen in Four 
Guts. 

Vio. No, no, your Maſter miſtakes; he werd nor 
have vou ſpeak the Truth. ' Sk, 
Fel. Madam, my Sincerity wants no dais : 

Lifſ. I am ſo confounded between one and the b 
rhat I can't think of a Ly. ' {| Aftde. 

Fel. Sirrah, fetch me this Woman back inftancly ; 5 
ru know what Buſineſs ſhe had here! 

Vio. Not a Step; your Maſter ſhan't be put to the 
Bluſh-—— Come a Truce, Felix Do you aſł me no 
more Queſtions about the Reforma, and Pl forgive 

Fel. I ſcorn. Forgiveneſs where Town no Cri me; 
but your Soul, conſcious of its Guilt, wou'd fain lay 
Hold of this Occaſion, to blend your Treaſon with my 
-A 3 

Io. Inſolent! Nay, ir inſtead of dwning your Faulc 
you endeavour to inſult my Patience, 4 muſt tell you, 
Sir, you don't behave your ſelf like that Man of Ho- 
nour you wou'd be taken for. Lou ground your Quar- 
rel with me upon * r on Inconſtancy— Tis plain 
you are falſe your ſelf, and wou d make me the Aggreſ- 
10 Tt was not for nothing the Fellow oppos d my 
Entranca— This laſt Uſage has givelyne back my 
Liberty, and now my Father's Vin mall be obey d 
nee the haft keluctance. 5 55 12211 
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A Wonian Jeeps a Serret. * 37 
Fel, Oh, ſtubborn, ſtubborn aer Nhat wilt thou 
do? Her ee | that car- 
ries her to EY io ey uts NE A ny Hopes at 
once— By. Heaven ihe ſtrall apt, muſh te me. 
No, ſhe is not falſe; at leaſt my Love now repreſents 
her true, becanſe I fear.ra:loſe here Hail Villain, art 
thou here ! (turns upon Liſſardo) tell merchis; Moment 
who this Woman vras, er what re ſhe was 
here oonceal'd, or * 
: Lift Ah, good Sir, forgive me, nd I'll all ou che | 
wi Truth. #35 * In nada 11 eam 
Fel. Out with iD then *::1. es Rindt 
Ii. It; at, it was Mrs. Flora, Sir Donna Nolan 3 
Woinan—You muſt know, Sir, we havg a ſnenking: 
Kindneſs fon one another à great while--—She Was 
not willing ydu ſhou d know it; ſa; when ſhe heard 
your Voice, ſhe run into the Cloaths-Prebs : :I would; 
have totd you this at firſtz. but I was: afraid; of; her 
Lady's knowing it; this is the Tan, as I hope bor 
a. vihole Skin, Lon ce „ eiii e 00 
Fel. If it be. not, III nan leave on . whole Bone in 
it, Sirrah———Fly; eee Baabe err 7 
Homes. . A 7 1:0 yi 15 a 2 118382 M0 
1 Lift. Yes; Fir, Fes. al Ziv; a e LEExit. | 
Fel. I muſt convince chaſes m raith. Oh K how 
irreſolure is 2 Lover's Heart! My Reſentments caol'd 


lannle » 


_ when here grew high Nor can I ſtruggle; Jongey 


with my Fate; I cannot quit hey; ndl cannot, ſo ab- 
ſalute a Conqueſt has — oenag: the. greats 
eſt: ewe Power on Earth. 


J 2/44 1901 SFRHEM 3915.4 5 5057 T IT nul 
Hiivale Men en 5895 Tyra ny to. it, 
| Theiy Eyes 'rommand, and force us to Nb, 
So have I ſeen a metled Gonrſer fly, 
Tear up the Grau id, and toſi his Rider 15 
Fill ſbme experiance Maſter faund the Hh è 
. With Thor and 2 fo ___ i n Aer — e te T 
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«Enter Colontl, and Iſabella vad. 'Gibby. 4 
| | dnces i ns tj erg ct 
1 c Then you ſu yy it is n os: me de ait 

of you Home, Madam. 
Aab. I ſay it is inconſiſtent wink; wy Cireuwſtance,, 
Colonel, and that Way impoſtiblefor me to admit of it. 
Cl Conſent to go with me, then L. lodge at one 
Don Reederich's, a Merchant juſt by here; he is FS? 
honeſt Fellow, and I dare cenfide ini his: Secrecy. i 
Tab. Hu t does ue 0s ber? 1 Hen ven tam 
not diſtover'd, u Aide. 


Col. What Ay you, my Charnier2 Shall We break- 


Faſt together; I have ſome: of the belt. Robes age _ 


Univerſe. - 7 
| Lab. Puh! Bohea ! Thar che beſt Treat you can 
given Lady at our Lodgings, Colonel! EEE 


| # Co well binred—— No, 20; no, I have ether 


B 5 Things at thy Seruice, Chili. 
= Hab. What are thoſe Tings, (pray? =, 
Col. My Heart, Soul, and Body into the e 


Jab. Has the laſt no Incumbrance vpn ic 3 can 


you! make a clear Title, Colonel? 


Cel. All Freehold, Child; and I'll afford hen c 
good Bargain. — ¶ Embraces her. 


Gib. Au my Sol, ham ** . Wards about it; 
Iſe ſeer weary with nn Iſe e en tak a Sleep, 
. Lies domn. 
1ſab, If I take a Leads, it — be for Life, Colonel. 
Col. Thou ſhalt have me as long or as little Time 
as thou wilt, my Dear Come let's to my e 
and we'll ſign and ſeal this Minute. | 
Hab. Oh, not ſo faſt, Colonel ; there are un many 
Things dor be adjuſted before the Lawyer and the 
ſon comes. 


Rague, we can finiſh our Affairs without the Help of 
dhe Law or the Goſpel. Jſabe 


Par- 
Col. The Lawyer and the Parſon ? No, no, ye little | 


4 Woman. © rn, | oF 


Ifab. Indeed but we can't, Colonel. POE 

Col. Indeed! Why. haſt thou chen-rrappan'd. * 
of: my warm Red this Morning for nothing? Wby, 
this is ſhewing a Man half famiſh* d, a. well furniſh'd 
Larder, then. clapping a Pedlock on the Door, till you 
ſtarve him quite. 

Iſab. If you can find i in your Heart to ay Grace, 
Colonel, you mall. keep the Key. + 

Col. I love to ſee my Meat before 1 give Thanks, - 
Madam; therefore uncover thy. Face, Child, and il” 
tell rhee more of my Mind.—If I like you - 

Jab. I dare not riſk my. Reputation upon your Ifs,- 
Colonel ind ſo adieu. (Going. 

Col.*Nay, nay, nay, we muſt not part. 

Vab. As yon ever hope to ſee. me more, ſuſpend your 
Cur ioſu y now 3, one. Step farther loſes. me for ever. 
Shew yourſelf” a Man o Hogour, and you ſhall find 


wen Woman of Hongur. [Ex}t. - 


Col. Well, for once, PII truſt to a blind Bargain, - 
n Gi ies her Hand, and parts) But 1 ſhall be | 
too canning. for. Fours Aang, if Gibby-obſerves myp- 
Order: Methinks theſe, Intriguss; which. relate to- 
the MI very inſipia— The Converſation of 
Bodies is 2 Ns more diverting Ha! 1 What do 1 ſee, 
my Raſcal aſleep ? Sirrah, did 1 not charge you to 
watch the Lady | ? And is it thus you obſerve my Or- 
_o ye Dog. [Kicks him all this while, and Te 

fſwprug s, and rubs by Eyes, and yawis, 

Gib. That's tren, and lik your Honour; but I 
thought that when ence ye had her in yer awn Honds, 
yee mite a order'd her yer (al weal eneugh without 
me, an ye keen, an lik yer Honour. | 

Col. Sirrah, hold your impertinent Tongue, and 
make Haſte after her; if yon don't bring me ſome Ac- 
count of her, never dare to ſee my Face again. ¶ Exit. 

Gib. Ay! This: is bony Wark indeed, to run three 
hundred Mile to this wicked Town, an before I can 
wee! fill my Wem, to be ſent a Whore- hunting after 
this black She- Devii—Whar Gat ſhal I gangt to C1 [peer for 

E 2 this 


40 Tze Wo N DER 
this Witch now? Ah, for a ruling Elder—or- the Kirk' $ 
© Trexfurer—or His Mo. 12 le gar, r, my Maſter mak twa 
oh this— But I r ſcer there's na Gb honeſt People 
1 e or thefe won ud na be fo muckle Sculdudrie 14. 
To Lirer an Engliſh Soldier pa effing Mink, 
Gib. Geud Mon, did yee fee A Woman; a Lad 5. of 
" "hte here away enowꝰ 
. Eng, Man. Yes, a great man ly. What kind of a wh. 


man is it you enquire after? 
Gib. Geu Sans wad s ne kenſyckle, The's aw in 2 


1 50117 


Clomd.— . 
©. Eng: Man. What, its ſome 1 land Irv 
| b to 


ou brought oyer with you, ſte 
* . I 855 ere quoth 144 * ppot = 
__ Gib. Huly, uly, "Mon 1, the Deel” ne he I Eyn 
and then pot lee the bater, yee 10 B FR 
24 2 

Man. What fa ys the Fellow? Thridig 6 
Sid. Say! I ſay Lach a ter J w tha 2 \ 
Nude ypon, y er Shanks—an } 2075 5 Ky : 
ben Gi my 851 8 Sirz bat. Its 15 1 2 tor? 


ng. Man, Jet your gle y' Tr Wi | 


| 


"thank your Heat? n Dialect „hien d Fo: 
' ſand, that you han't bär Rt broke.” W . 
Gib. Ay! An ye do nie underſtond 4 Sor Mafrs | | 
Tongue, ſe gin -yee. can NO nderſtond ' a Spots de May 5 a 
now, Sir 2 885 


e 8. Wha's the bater M 

25 pegs Wi hold of. him, ſtrikes. " 
1 : Heels, and arg a | ſtride o over im f. 
- "Hers Violante Oi * Stage, Gibby Jump, WA From kc 
the Man, and bruſhes up, foV olanre, © l 

Gib. I vow, Madam, but I am glad thar e 
are foregather d. eee ay 
Vio. What wou'd the Fellow have? 1 P. 


Gib. Nothing; away Madam, wo worth ver een, 
What a muckle deel a TENG had Fee, like” to 15 
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I Fornication. VVT 
Wy 


Vi 10. The Man' $ dr un! 
Gib. In troth am I not An gin 1 had noe bond os. 
Madam, the Laird knows when I ſhou'd ; for my Ma-“ 
ſter bad me nere gan Heam without Tydings of 9 — 

Madam. 

Vio. Sirrah, get about your Buneſs, or rn have . 
your Bones 'drubb'd. 

Gib. Geud Faith, wy Maſter has Gent _ that te 

Yio. Who is your Maſter, Friend? E 

Gib. Money e en Spiers the gat, they ken 8 5 
weel lt is no ſd long · ſeen yee parted with him, I 1 
wiſh he kent-yee haafe as weel as yee ken him. | 

Vio. Pugh, the Creatures mad, or miſtakes me for. - 
ſome Body elſe; and I ſhou'd be as mad as —— ow 
co him any longer 0 

Enter Liſſardo at the upper kad of of the Sta 
Li. Sa; the's gone Home I ſee: What 


* 


10 . 2 


| Scotch Fellow want with her? III cry to find it out, 


perhaps I may diſcover ſomething. that may make my 
Maſter Friends with me again. 

Gib. Are ye gaung Madam, a Deel ſcope: in yer 
Company, for I'm as weeſe as I was; but I'll bide — 


fee who's Houſe it is, gin I can meet wi e » 


Body to ſpier at Weel, oß all Men in the Warld, 1 
think our Scots Men the greateſt Feuls, to leave their 
weel favour'd honeſt Women at Heam, to rin wallop- - 
ing after a Pack of Gyrcarlings here, that ſliame tor · 
ſhow their Faces, and, peer Men, like me, are foro !! 
to be their Pimps A Pimp! Godſwarbit, Gibby's neter 
be a Pimp An yet in troth it is a threving Trade; 
I remember a Coumtry- man aw mi ean, that by gang- 
ing a ſike like Errands as Iam now, come to grat 
Preferment : : My _ Wot. yee wha lives here? 
om and fees Liſhrdo, 
Li. Don Prdrode Mendoſa, * TY | BEGS 
Gib. An did yee ſe a Leaf gang in but now ? J 42:0 
- Jaffe Ves, I did. 8 (25 FB © 2406-6 
Gib. An dee yee ken her te? 
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42 130 Wonnes:, cs 


Lil. It was POSE games Daughter: What) the 
Denn makes hint. fo inquiſuive ? Here ig ſomething : 


gat, that's certain: Tis a cold Morning, ar te] 


What think you of a Dram? 151 A 
Gib. In trothg; very weel;- Sir 

Liſſ. You ſeem an honeſt Fellow, prirbee los drink 
ta pur better Acquaintancdge. 5 


Gib. Wi aw my Heart, Sir; gang m ge u dhe, | 


next Houſe, and Iſe follow ye 1 „ ge 
Li. Sgme along chen i [ Exit. 


Gib. Dom Pedro: de Add ee Fete this 
Dangheess that's as. right as my Leg now. Aſe nerd ha 


meer; III tak a Drink, an then to my Maſten 
Iſe bring him News: will mak his Heart 2255 Blees ; 


. joe _ it wy Deel pimp ons 1 8 lei | 


. 14 — 
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se EN bs Violante „ Lodgings. 


ea, Ifabell in 4 gay Temper, and Violaate one 5 ot 


Humour, 


yah.” Y Dear, I have been feking you this half: 
1 Hour, to tell. you tho aſe Ne 1 


ture⸗ e Ro 


Jia And you have pitch'd 1 the ad utſueby 


Hour för it that you cou’ d en y W found: in:the 


whole Four and twent. 14 x 20 
Iſab. Hang unlucky Hours, I won't think of then; 
E hope al} my Misfortunes are paſte | 
No. And mine all to coumume... 
Hab. I have ſeen the Man I like. 
Vio. And I have ſeen the TIA chat 1 cbuldi wiſtsto 


"Hate. £ W: hi u 156 p naked a e ib aA AID 
Iſab. And you muſt afliſt me in NN 


ther he can like * ot not. ½½ d 


p pA 


-  _ .. oa 55 


nd. nod 


dls fads . 


58 my 


. belts & I have too lately made one e to Wy" 


25-4 * e A; I. 


401 12 


Vio. You haye alifted me. in ſuch + Difcowety are 


dy, Lthank FS 4 {opp ens; DT ri an? Goth Of: 
Jab. What ſay ou: my Bear b. 's N DET LETTS. 
Vio, I ſay I am very, unlucky at Diſcoveries; Ba- 


Eaſe—Your Brother is falſe. 
Jſab. Impoſſible... 
Vio. Moſt trus. 50 8 FL 
Hah Some Villain has tradine'd. him to to 40 Nen. . 
io. No, Jſabella, I love too well: to :ruſt che Eyes 
ef. others; I.never credit the ill-judging World, or or 


” 
” * | 7 


form Suſpicions upan vulgar Ceaſupes,: Net had Gan- | 


lar Probf of his Ingratitule. 

Iſab. Then.I'm moft unhappy. 3. my Dioches! was. the 
only Pledge of Faith betwixt us; if he has forfeited: 
your Favoury I have no Title to your Friendſhip, . | 

Vio. Tou wrong my Friendſhip, Iabells: Your own: 
Werte inticles you to every Thing within my Power. 

+ ſab: Generous Maid But may I not know what 
c have to think my Brother falſe ? 


914 


Vio. Another Time — But a. me, Iſabella, how. can 
I ſerve you? | SALTS 


Jab. Thus then—The Geatleman' that, brought me 
hither, I have ſeen and talk'd wich, upon the Terreiro 
de paſſa this Morning, and find him a. Man of Senſe; 
Seneroſity, and good, Humour; in ſhort, hefis every 
Thing that I could like for a Huſband ; and. I have diſ⸗ 


patch'd Mrs. Hora to bring him hicheng L hops you 


forgive the rere. 1 have taken. f 21 T6 
Vio. Hither! to what Purpoſe e yp eee 
I/ab, To the:greatuniverſal Purpoſe, Matrimong. 
Vio. Matrimony! Why, do you defign' to. aſk him- 2 
Jab. No, Violante, you mult do that for me. 
Vio. I thank you for the Favour you deſign me, but 
deſire to be excts'd-;\ IA manage my own Affairs too 
il, to be truſted with. thoſe of other People, "Beſides, 
if my Father ſhou'd find a Stranger here, it might 
make him hurry me into a Monaſtery immediately. I 
can't, for my Life, air, your Conduct, to encourage 
a Per- 


A 
4 20 3 


A Winn lle alle. - 


| 
! 
| 
| 
| 
| 


W Pond 8 a 


z Perſon altogether unknown to 70u— Tas very 
imprudent to meet him this Morning bit much more 


ſo to ſend for him hirher, knowing what Inconve· 
nieney vou have already drawn upon me. 

Jab. 1am not inſenſible how far my Misfortunes 
have embarraſs d you; and, if you pleaſe, Lerifice my 
Quiet to your own. 

Vio. Unkindly urg'd——Have not I preferr'd your 
Happineſs to every Thing thats dear to m. 

Iſab. I know thou haſt— Then do not deny me this 
laſt Requeſt, which in a few Hours, perhaps, may 
render my Condition able to clear thy Fame, and 
bring my Brother to thy Feet for Pardon 

Vio. I wiſh you don't repent of this Intrigue— 1 
ſuppoſe he knows you are the Lene Woman that he 
brought in here laſt Night. 

Jab. Not a Syllable of that: I met blu vail's, nad: 
to prevent his knowing the Honſe, I order'd Mrs. Fore 
to bring him by the Back- Door into the Garden. 

Vio. The very Way which Felix comes. If they 
ſhould meet, there would- be fine INI 


my Dear, I can't approve of your Deſign. 0:21 2852 
| Enter Flora. 4% F 

Fo. Madam, the Colonel waits your ble 5 4 

Vio. How durſt yon go upon ſuch a e Mi- 
Nreſs, without acquainting me. 

' Iſab. Tis too late to diſpute bebe dear Vi. lame; 
L acknowledge the Raſhneſß of the Action — but oon 
fider the Neceſſity of my Deliverance. + e. 

Vio. That is indeed a r Conſideration—W ll 
what am I todo? — 

Iſab. In the next Room I'll give you introns; 
in the mean Time, Nik. Flora, ſhow the Colonel into 
DIS _ (Exit Flora one Way, and Iſa- 

bella and Violante another. 
Re-enter Flora with the Colonel. 


Bk: The _ win wait on yur: Preſencly; Sir, 
1 46% ene 


L * _ ? — 7 
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7 x ſuppoſe, who indirftrioufly lets out her, leifare. Haurs. 


vels, that you could like for a Wife? 


4 | Wiomanharys a «Bret. 


thres Intrigues upon my Hands alseady ; but IT hate 
the Chace, without partaking of the Game. ¶ Enter Vio- 


lante vai! d.] Ha, a fine ſiz d Woman Pray Heaven 


ſhe proves hand ſome I am come to obey Jour 
Ladyſnip' Commands. ei J © 2 zT 93 


Vio. Are you ſure of that, Colonel > 42 30h. 1 bl 


Col. If you be not very zuureaſonable indeed, Ma- 


dam— a Man is but a Man a e ber Hand, and 


445 2 Eilles it. 
Vio. Na 7, we have no Time far Cortplementy _ 
lonek..:: . En k Logon) M8221: 5411 Nader „o oH 


Col. I underſtand yu Mada bo Hombre my. rags 
:Chamblec, if, Si 20% 19s 7 Fakes her in his Arms. 


Vio. Nay, nay— hold, Colonel, my Bed- Chamber 


1s not to be inter d without a certain Purchace, 
Col. Purchace ! Humph. This is ſome kept Miſtreſt, 


(4/ide.) Look ye, Madam, you muſt confider we · Soi · 
diers are not overſtbobd with Money Bit e“ ma ke 
ample Satisfaction in Love; we have u world f C- 

rage upon u Hands. Nowy yon Eo Then prither 
uſe à Conſcience, and III Ry if my Pocket oan c 


up to your Prios. Puts h Handl into bis Packet, . 


Vio. Nay, don't give yourſelf the Trouble of draw- 
ing your Purſe,'Colonel';z my Deſign is level'd at Jour 
Perſon, if that be at your oαn Diſpoſal. 

Col. Ay, that it is faith, Kr hd uu tte! ir 


zs firm y upon the- „% es 


Mio. Or nor poywry 77 bet ET Arte 
Col. Hang Law in Loved Mies; I Aten. mar bave 


Right and Title to it out of pure Inclination 4. Ma- 


trimonial Hint again! Gad, I fancy tlie Women have 
a Project on Foot to nnn the Union imo Fer- 


| ge, 


Vio. Then you have an averſion to Matrimony, 
Colonel: Did you never ſee a Woman, in all your Tra- 


* 
Cl. Very well This is a fruitful Soll; - Thave 
not been here quice Four and twenty Hours, andi have 


Col, | 
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* | The Wo! NDR: 
C. 4 very odd Queſtion Do you th pe 


that I ſhou'd ſpeak Truth, nov??? 26wee 

ew 1 I do, 1 , you ee ro be to: dene, C 

1onel. For Soc Ry © | 
5 Why ben bet aol 1 Oe n 


Fio. Is fne in your:own Dn hin this? 
C This is a very pretty Kind of 2 Catechifmz 
but J don't conceive which way it turns to Edificas. 
tion — In this Town, I believe, ine, 3 HERS 
5e. Her- Name iSonm—— „ arr 
Sol. Ay How is ſhe call'd, Madam! e 
Jo. Nay, I aſf you that, Si. ( 
c. Ho, ho, why ſhe is call d—Prayy Vader, 
how is it you ſpell your Nane? ee 3D 
Pio. Oh, Colonel, I. am nat the. happy. Womuin, 
1800 Iwiſ hie, een nr pe 
Col. No, I'm ſorry-for:that— What the Devil dots 
the mean by all cheſe-Queſtions ?* | - | [Afede. 
Vio. Come, Colonel, for once be Gincere—Perhu ps 
ron mg not g pant it. be 336 10] MENTS, 
Col. Faith; Madam, 1 an eee to Sin- 
cecity, but I'm afraid yon call my Mannersin Que 
Hion=This -i2 like to be but a * eee here's 
ſo much Sincerity requir'd. ; CA fd. 
Vio. Not at all; 1 prefer Truth beſore Complemene 
in this Affair. 
Sl. Why then, to be RED clit you, Madam, > | 
Lady, laſt Night, wounded my Heart by: à Fall from 
a Window, whoſe Perſon I could be contented to take, 
as my Father took my Mother,.till Death us . doth 
part hut who is ſhe, or how diſtinguif}yd ; .whe- 
ther Maid, Wife, or Widow, I can't inform gui 9 
haps yeu are ſhe. % hy 26 217 
No. Not to keep you in Suſpence, I am not the; 
but I can give you an Account af her: That Lady is 
2 Maid of Condition, has Ten thouſand Pounds; ; and 
if yon are a ſingle N was Perſon. ang Formns are 
at your Service. ot: % L 68 


4 


to embrace her.) This is a lucky Adventure © | Aide. 
Vio. Once again, Colonel, I tell you I am not 11 3 


But at ſix this Evening vou ſhall find her on tue 
Terriero de paſſa, with a white Handkerchief in her 


Hand. Get a Prieſt ready, and you know the ret. 


Col. 1 ſhall infellibly obſerve your Directions, Mas | 


dam, 
Enter Flora haſti y, and whi ſhers Violante, who fas 
- : and feems ſurpriz'd, 
Vie. Hs, Felix, eroſfing the ne. ay you—What 
ſhall-L do- newꝰ | | 
Col, Lou ſeem ſurpriz a, — — 
Vio. Oh, Colonel, my Father is coming hither, and 


if. he finds you here I am ruin'd'! 


Col. Ods-life, Madam, chruſt me any where : : can- * 
1 go our this Way??? 

Vio. No, no, no, he comes that way; ; How ſhall 
prevent their Meeting? Here, here, ſtep into my Bed- 
chamber, and be ſtill, as yon value her you love; dont 


{tr till you've Notice, as ever you hope to > have her 
in your Arme. 7 | 


. Col, On that Condition Plbmor breacke;” | (ei. 
| Enter Felixx. 


Fel. 1 „ where - my Dog of a Servant 4s all 


this while But ſhe's at Home, I find Ho 


coldly ſhe regards me ro A. een as if abe N 


Sight of me were troubleſome. 


Vio. Can I do otherways, when Rep have the Aſſu- | 


rance to approach me, after what I ſaw to Dax. 

Fe]. Aſſurance, rather call ir Good- nature, after 
what I heard laſt Night; but ſuch-Regard to Honour 
have I in my Love to you, I cannot*bear to be ſu- 
ſpected, nor ſuffer you to entertain falſe Notions of my 


Truth, without endeavouring to convince you of my 


Innocence; ſo much Good - nature have I more than 
pou, Violante— Pray give me Leave to aſk your Wo- 
man one Queſtion : My Man aſſures me ſhe was the 


Perſon you ſaw at my Lodgings. | Flo, 


¶ Womanckeeps a Secret. 47 
Col. L accept the Offer with thechigheſt Tranſports : | 
But ſay, my charming; Angel; art thou re Ih (offers 


Ee ES 


— —— 


[= 
- 


= _s 2 —__ . 
„ 2 — 22 I * 
, — wn WR. >. TAS - 
— — - * 4 2 > — — — — n — r p 1 
— : * T an ate rn - 2 — > A ITO DOT , > — - 
G — « — P_—_ 4 5a 50h wa; 4 y> * g o_ 0 T7 , - oh 7 5 3 de DEE ITY a 5s — 
" : l . Nr 7 er es — n . a * REER OO PEAS INES 
0 yp . : — * - mA , — c TEMET 1 oe 4, 5 ' Se 2 1 * 4 þ ö 
22 * A . : cl * - — 5 [ AN 8 . =; a 4 EY - 
— * a 2 4 F 2 . Þ = ——_ 4 K 
ne J * ok a * 


— — 
mo —— —„—- ons 
— 


— — — Py 

_—__ 1 — 
T - + 
* 4 


Ae Wo NDEK 4 


: Flo. I confeſs it, Madam, and aſk your Parddg. 3 
Vio, Impudent Baggage, not to undeceive me ſodn- 
PLL What BuſineGG, con d you have there? 
Liffardo and ſhe, it ſeems, imitate you and I. 
Fi. 1 love. an follow the Example oh TP 
Madam. . | * 
Felix. 1 hope 1 m qultify i $7 eh 
-.#io. Since we are to part, Felle, thaee! needed x 10 


= iftification, 


Fel, Methinks you talk of Parting as a Thing ine 
different to you - Can you forget how I have lov'd? 

+. Fio.- I wiſh'd I: cou'd forget: my own Paſſion, I 
ſhou'd with leſs Concern remember var ey" 
Mrs. Hora 


8 Tou muſt forgive ber—Muft did I-ſay i four 


1 have no Power to ien tho the an _ done. 


toi me. 
Vio. Tis . to den an Injury dane nv 


vel love, chan to ourſelves; but at your Requeſt, Felix, 
Ide forgive: her Go, warch _ Se Flora, leaf 


dean ſunpriae u.. e Has tft 
Flo. Less Madam. g Enn $353 fa BY Cxeis los. 
Fel, Doft thou then love me, Pi — a * it 


'. Fig. What need of Repetition from my Tenge, 
when every Look confeſſes what you aſk ? 


Fel. Oh Let ind Man judge of Love bur thbſe-who 


feet it What wondrous Magick Hles-ir ont kind 


Look One tender Word deſtroys 3 Loverls Rage; 


and melts his fierceſt Paſſion into ſoft Complainti. Oh 


the Window, Violante | work thou but Ware that 


one Swſpictont - i its 571 notas 019457 
Vio: Prithee no more of that, a * liccle Fime 
Chal bring thee perfect Satisfackion. 1 
Fel. Well, Fiolante, on chat Condition — — 
Kane of Monaſtery FI wait with Patieace: for 


a f\ 


this migkty Secret. % enn 


1 io: Rh, Felix, Love generally gets me better uf R 


Jigiou in us Women: Reſolutions: made in Heat f 


| A ever „ 2440 ne 
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Enter; Flora om 3 | 
FHs Oh, a Madam, Madam, wy Lord your 
Father has heen in the- Garden, and ock d the Back. 


Door, and comes muttering to himſelf this Way. 


Lio. Then we are cau zhe :. Now, Felix, we're un- 
done. 

Fe]. Heavens forbid z this is moſt unhucky ; ; Jet me 
ſep into your Bed-Chamber, he won't look under the 
Bed ; there I may conceal myſelf. (Runs to the Deor, 

and puſhes it open à little. 

Vis. My Stars! If he goes in there he'll find the 
Colonel— No, no, Felix, that's no ſafe Place, my Fa- 


ther often goes thither; and ſhou' d yay. cough, or 


ſneeze, we are loſt. ; 

Fel, Either my Eyes deceiv d me, or I ſaw. a Man 
within, I'll watch him cloſt— She ſhall deal with 
the Devil, if ſhe conveys him out without my Know- 


| ledge. (Afide,) What ſhall Ido then? 


Vio. Bleſs me, how I tremble! 

Flo. Oh, Invention, Invention !— I have it, Madam: 
Here, here, here, Sir, off with your Sword, and PlL | 
fetch you a Diſguiſe. > [Runs in, and fetches 

ont 4 Riding - Hood. 

Fel. Ay, ay, any Thing to avoid Don Pedro. - 

Vio. Oh 1 Quick, quick, quick, I ſhall die with Ap- 
prehenſion. TCiora puts the ng: Hood on Felix. 

Ho. Beſure you don't ſpeak a Word ! 

Fe]. Not for the Indies But I ſhall obſerva you 


cloſer than you imagine. (Aſide.) 


Pedro. (Vit hin.) Fiolante, where are you, child? 2 
(Enter Don Pedro.) Why, how came the Garden- 


| Door open? Ha ! how. now, Who have we here? 


Vio. Humph, he'll certainly diſcover him. (Aſide. 
Flo, Tis my Mother, and pleaſe your, Sir. {She and 

;. Felix beth curteſy. 
Pedro, Your Mother ! By St. Anthony ſhe's a Strap- 


per; Why, you; axe a Dwarf to her How a 
Children have you, good Woman ? 1 


Vio. Oh! if ys” are: loſt, (Aae) 


EY. * 
Po 


%. 
\ 


56 > '* The WONDER: 


Flo, Oh! dear Senior, ſhe cant hear Fam ſhe has | 


been deaf theſe twenty Years. 


Pedro, Alas, poor Wo a, you mu her | 


up as if ſhe were blind too. 
Fel. Word I were fairly off. (Ale * 
Ped. Turn up her Hood. | 


Vio. Undone for ever St. Anthony forbid — Oh, = 


Sir, ſhe has the dreadfulleſt unlucky Eyes pray 


don't look upon them, I made her keep her Hood ſhut 


on pur poſe * oh, oh ? 


92 2 4 


Eyes? 


grievouſly i in her Stomach, and was over-perſuzded to 
take a Dram of filthy En gf Geneva, which imme- 
diately flew up into her Head, and caus d ſach a De- 


fluxion in her Eyes, that ſhe eu never fince _ | 


the Day-light. . i 


Ped. Say you fo— Poor Workin 1— well, mike ker h 


ſit dawn, Violame, and give her a'GlaG of Wine. - 


Vio. Let her Daughter give her à Glaſs below; Sir, 


for my part, ſhe has frighted me ſo, I ſhan't be my 


elf theſe two Hours, Tam fure _ r are evil 


Eyes. 
Fel. Well hinted. 


Ped. Well, well, do 0. Evil Syes t there is ho 
6 Cie F elix and F _ 


evil Eyes, Child. 

Vio. I'm glad he's gone. 5 

Ped; Haſt thou heard the Newa, Pielante? WOES 
Vio. What News, Sir? 5 

Pedro. Why, Vaſquez tells mer that Don WEIS 
Daughter Iſabella is run away from her Father That 


Lord has very ill Fortune with his Children.— Well, 

Tm glad my Daughter has no Inclination to Mankind, 

that my Houſe is plagu'd with no Suitors. Alle. 
Vio. This is the firſt Word Lever heard of 11 f 


pity her Frailtx. * 


| Pedro, Well ſaid, Vi Mau Next Week I intend 
thy Happineſs — begin. Enter 


Ped, Eyes! Why, what's che Matter with ber 


#0, My poor Mother, Sir, 4 is mach aalicted with: | 
the Cbolick ; and about two Months ago ſhe had it 


r 


* 


io” Women TAS. aeeret - = nn 
| „ Flora. 5 

Pio. I don't intend to wy ſo long, I thank ye, 
Pa, pa. [4fide. 

8 My Lady Abbeſs writes Word ſhe longs to ſee 
thee, and has provided every Thing 1n order for thy 
Rece pt ion.— Thou wilt lead a happy Life, my Girl 
Fifty times before that of Matrimony, where am ex- 
travagant Coxcomb might make a Beggar of thee, or 


an ill-natur'd ſurly Dog break thy Heart. 
Ho. Break her Heart! She had as good have her 


Bones broke as to. be a Nun : : I'm ſure I had rather of 


the two— You are wondrous kind,, Sir; but if Thad 
ſuch a Father, I-know: what I won'd do. 
_—.” Why, what wou'd. you do Minx, ha? 

Flo. T wou'd tell him I had as good Right and Tile 
to the Laws of Nature, and the End of the Creation, 
as he had 

Pedro. You wou'd, Miſtreſs, who the Devil doubts 
it! A good Aſfurance i is a Chamber-maid's Coat of 
Arms, and Lying and Contriving the Supporters. 
Your Inclinations' are On Tip-toę it ſeems. — If I were 
your Father, Honſewife, Id have a Penance enjoyn' 
you, ſo ſtrict, that you ſhou'd. not be able to turn year 
in your Bed, for a Month. You. are. enough to 
ſpoil your Lady, Honſewiſe, if ſhe had not abundance 
of Devotion. 

Vio. Pie, Hora, are not you aſham'd to talk thus to 
my Father? You faid Yeſterday you wou'd be glad to 
go with me into the Monaſtery. | 

Pedro. She go with thee ! No, no, The's enougli to 
debauch the whole Convent — Well, Child, remember 
what I ſaid to thee— Next Week— 

Vio. Ay, and what I am to do thi: is too (Aſi az.) 
I am all Obedience, Sir, I care not ho- ſoon: L. 
change my Condition. | 

Ho. But little does he think whar Change ſhe : 
means. (Aſide,) | 

Pedro. Well ſaid, Violante — am glad to find her 
fo willing to leave the World, but it is wholly owing 
| p F: 2.: oe” to 


8 bk 


to my Ws Management: Did ſhe know that ſhe 
might command her Fortune when ſhe came at Age, 
or upon Day of Marriage, perhaps ſhe'd change her 


No- e 


1 Child. | 
5 , © I wiſh you a good Journey, 3 Now to ſet 
my Priſoner at Liberty. [Enter Felix behind Violante, 


— ron — —Uœ— yrs nn one „ my 


Bur I have always told her that her Grand- 
Father left it with this Proviſo, That ſhe turn'd 
Nun Now a ſmall Part of this Twenty thouſand 
Pounds provides for her in the Nunnery, and the reſt 


is my own. There is nothing to be got in this Life 
without Policy. (Aſide) Well, Child, I am going in- 


to the Country for two or three Days, to ſettle ſome 
Affairs with thy Uncl.— And then Come help 


me on with my Cloak, Child. 


Vio. Yes, Sir. Exit pedro and Violante. 
Flo. So, now for the Colonel. (Goes to the Chamber- 


Door) Hiſt, hiſt, Calonel. (Coloni peeping.) 


Cal. Is the Coaſt clear? 
Flo. Yes, if you can climb, for "you muſt get over 
the Waſh. Houſe, and j jump from the Garden-Wall ; in- 


6 ro the Street. 


Col. Nay, nay, 1 don't value my Neck, if my 1 


cogita ſy wers but my Lad y 's Promĩſe. CExit Colonel 


„ der pedro and Violante, | 1 
Pedro, San, Vialane, take Care of en Tr 


Fel. I have lain Perdue under the Stairs, till! 
watch'd the old Man out, 


Fio, Sir, Sir, you may appear. (se. ta the Door. | 


Fel. May he ſo, Madam I had Cauſe for my 
Suſpicion, I find, "treatherota Woman. 

Pie. Ha, Felix here! Nay, then all's liſcoverd. | 

| Fel. (Draws) Villain, who &er thou art, come out, 
I charge thee, and take the Reward of thy adulterous 


Errand, 


Pio. What ſhall I ſay Nothing but the Secret 
which I have ſworn to keep can reconcile this Gar- 


” rel. (Aſii.) | Ds 


4 Woman keeps a Secret. W 


Fel. A Coward! Nay, then I'll fetch you out; 
think not” to hide thy ſelf; no, by St. Anthony, an 
Altar fhould not protect thee, even there I'd reach 
thy kleart, tho all 'the-Saints were arm'd i in thy De- 


fende: ne ee e n 


Vio. Defend = 1 ! What ſhall I do? 1 maſh; 
diſcover Iſabella, or here will be Murder. 
Enter Flora. 
Flo. I have help'd.the Colonel off clear, Madam... . 
Vio. Sa y'ſt thou, my Girl? Then I am arm d. ? 
Re-enter Felix. 
Fel, Where has the Devil, in Complaiſance"to your” 
Sex, convey'd him from my juſt Reſenrments ? 
Vio. Him! Who do you Mean, my dear inquiſitive 


Spark? Ha, ha, ha, has wall you never” leave cheſe 


Jealous Whims ? 

Fel, Will you never crate to o impoſe upon me? 

Vio. You impoſe upon yourſelf, my Dear, Do you 
think I did not ſee. you? Yes, I did, and reſolv'd to 
put this Trick upon you; I knew you'd take the 
Hint, and ſoon relapſe into your wonted Error: How: 
eaſily your e is oy I ſhall have a bleſſed 
Life wich u. | 

Fel, Was there nothin 5 in ie eben, but only « 10 1 
me? 

Pio. Won't you believe your Eyes ? > 

fel. No, becauſe I find they have deceiv -d 2 2 
Well, I am convinc'd that Faith is as neceſſa | 
Love as in Religion; for the Moment a Man. 145 — 
Woman know her Conqueſt he reſigns his. Senſes, and. 
ſees nothing but what ſhe'd have him. 

Vio. And as-ſoon” us that Man finds his Love re- 
turn'd, ſhe becomes as errant a slave, as if the had al- 
ready ſaid after the Prieſt. 

Fel. The: Prieſt, Violante, 3 diſlipate thoſe F ears 
which cauſe theſe Quan When wilt thou. 
make me happy eh Fr 

Vio. To:morrow I. will tell W 1445 My Tacks is 
uns for two or three Days to wy Uncles; we have 

— 5 F 3 | Time 


— 
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Time enough to finiſh our Affairs But prizhes, ge! , 
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me now, for I expect ſome Ladies to viſit me. 
Fel. If you command it—— Fly ſwift ye Hours, 


and bring To-morrow 9 * * 1 wou'd leave | 


you, Volante. 2 
Vio. I do at preſent. 


Fel. SS much you reign FY Sur reign of my my 


That I obey without the leaſt Cn [Baie 


Enter Ifabella. MT 


55. 1 am glad my Brother and you are reconcil'd, 
my Dear, and the Colonel eſcap'd without his Know- 


ledge. I was frighted out of my Wits when I heard. 
him return— I know not how to ex preis my Thanks 


for what you ſuffer d for my Sake; my grateful Ac- 


knowledgements ſhall ever wait you, and to the 


World proclaim the. Faith, Truth, and Honour * a 
Woman. 

Vio. Prithee fva* t complement ey. Friend, Ia 
| bella—— You heard the Colonel, I ſuppoſe. 

Jab. Every Syllable, and am pleas'd to find I do 
not love in vain. 

Vio. Thou haſt caught his Heart, it FRIES and an 
Hour hence may ſecure his Perſon-—— Thou haſt 
made haſty Work on't, Girl. | 


Jab. From thence I draw my Happineſi We mall 


have NO Accompts to. make up after mmm 


She who for Years protratls her Lover s ban, N 
And makes him wiſh, and wait, and ſigh in vain | 
To be bis Wife, when late ſhe gives Conſent, ' © 
Finds half hu Paſſion was in Courtſpip ſpent 3 Dyk 

Whilſt they who boldly all Delays remove, fy 
Find er n Hour 4 freſ Spy ow Loves, 


GS 


aer 
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1 Felix BYRD Frederick. 


Fel. HIS Hour has been 8 am re- 
concil'd to Fi olante, and * aſſure me Ax- 
tonio is out of Danger. F | 

Fred. Your Satisfaction is doubly mine. 

Enter Liſſardo. | 

Fel. What Haſte you made, Sirrah, to bring me 
Word if Violante went Home? | 

Lifſ. I can give you very good Reaſons for m y Stay, 
Sir —— Yes, Sir, ſhe went Home. / 

Fred, O! Your Maſter knows that, for be has been 
there bimſelf, Liſſardo. T7” 

Liſſ. Sir, may I beg the Favour of your Ear ? 

Fel. What have you to ba bt ? _ (Whiſpers, and Felix 

Ss eems uneaſy. 

Fred. Ha! Felix changes . at Liſardo's s News. 

What can it be? | 
Felix. A Scots Footman, that belongs to Colonel 
Britton an Acquaintance of Frederick's, ſay you; the 
Devil! If ſhe be falſe By Heaven I'll trace her. 

Prithee, Frederick, -do-you know one Colonel Britton a 
Scotſman? 4) 6: ee ol 

Fred, Ves; Why do pon; alk ave # 8 | 

Fel. Nay, no great Matter but my Nan tells 
me that he has had ſome little Difference with a Ser- 
vant of his that's all. 

Fred. He is z good harmleſs innocent Fellow 1 
am ſorry for it— The Colonel lodges in my Houſe — 
I knew him formerly in England, and met him here 
by Accident laſt Night, and gave him an Invitation 
Home He is a Gentleman of a good Eſtate, beſides 
his Commiſſion z of excellent Principles, and ſtrict 
Honour, I aſſure you 7 bet 
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. Is he 2 Man of Intrigue | ? 


Fred, Like other Men, 1 ſuppoſe— Here he comes 


Enter Colonel. 
-Galoides, I began to think I had loſt you. 


— Col. And not without ſome Rea ſons, ir 2. knew 


all. 
Fel. There's no Danger of 2 fine Gentleman g belong 


loſt 3 in this Town, Sir. 


Col. That Complement don't belong to me, Sir : But | 
T affure you I have been very near being run T ite 


with. 
Fred. Who attempted it? 


Col. Faith, I know cal not W chat * is a 


charming Woman, I mean, as much as I ſaw of her. 


Fel. My Heart ſwells with Apprehenſion.— Some 


a e Na,, Rencounter,— - 
Fed. A Tavern I ſuppoſe adjuſted the 88 | 


Col. A Tavern! No, no, Sir, ſhe is above that Rank 


I aſſure you— this Nymph ſleeps in a Velvet 10 and 


Lodgings every Way agreeable. 
fel. Ha, a Velvet Bed! — 1 thought you id but 
now's Sir, you knew her not, 
Col, No more 1 don't, Sir. 5 = 
Fel. How came you then 15 well acquainted with 
her Bed? N 
Fred. Ay, ay) come, come, unfold. 


Tr a 


Col. Why then you muſt xnow, Gentlemen, that 7 


was cottvey*d to her Lodgings by one of Cupid'sEmiſ- 
Caries call'd a Chamber-maid, in a Chair, thro fifty 
blind Alleys, who by the: help of a Rey es me into a 


Garden. 1 
gel. S Death! a Garden this muſt be 7 olante's 


Garden. — [Aſde. 


Col. From thence a Ee me into a RF peoibuaRooim, 


then dropt me a Courteſie, told me her Lady would 


wait on 'me preſently ; * iet r mo- 
deſti) withdr ew. 
Fel. Damn her Modesty this was Fore, ow 
Fred. Well, bow then, Colonel * c 


| 
1 
! 
e 
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Gol, Then, Sir, immediately from another Dang 
iſſued forth a Lady, arm'd at both Eyes, from when 
ſuch Show rs of Darts fell round me, that had I not 


been cover'd with the Shield of another Beauty, xt: 27 oy 
had infallibly fall'n a Martyr to her Charms; for you | 


muſt know I juſt ſaw her Eyes, Eyes did I ſay? No, 
no, hold, I faw but one Eye, tho I ſuppoſe it had a 
Fellow, equally as killing. 

Fel. But how came you to ſee her Bed, sir? 8 Death, 
this Expectation gives a thouſand Racks. [A.. de. 

Col. Why, upon her Maid's giving Notice her Fa- 
ther was coming, ſhe thruſt me into the Bed-C Chen 

Fel. Upon her Father's coming? | 

Col. Ay, ſo ſhe ſaid; but putting my Ear to the 
Key- hole of the Door, I found i it was another Lover. 

Fel. Confound the Jilt! Twas ſhe without Diſpute. 


LAſide. 

Fred. Ah poor colonel, ha, ha, ha, 

Col. I diſcover'd they had had a Quarrel ; but whe- 
ther they were reconcil'd or nor, I can't tell; for the 
ſecond Alarm brought the Father in good earneſt, and 
had Iike to have made the Gentleman and Lacquaint- 
ed, but ſhe found ſome other Stratagent to OY him ; 
out. 

Fel, Conitagion ſeize her, and make ber Body ugly. 
as her Soul. There's noching left to doubt of now. 
Tis plain *twas ſhe, — Sure he knows me, and takes 

this Mechod to inſult me 8 Death I cannot bear 
& 3 [ Aſide, 

Fred. 80 when ſhe had diſpatch'd her old Lover, ſhe 
paid you a Viſit in her Bed-Chamber, ha, Colonel? 

Col. No, Pox take the im pertinent Puppy, be paid 
my Diverſion ; I ſaw her no more. 

Fel. Very fine! Give me Patience, Heav n, or I. 
ſhall burſt with Rage. | (Aſide, 

Fred. That was hard. 

Col. Nay, what was worſe, the Nymph that intro- 
duc'd me convey'd me out again over the Top of a 


high Wall, where I ran the Danger of A 
| eck 
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Neck broke; for the Father, it ſeems, had lock'd the 
3 by which I enter d. | 

Fel. That Way I miſs'd him.— Damn her Inven- 

; | tion [Afide.) Pray, Colonel, was this the ſame Lady 


6 2 met upon the Terriero de Paſa this Morning *- 
Col. Faith, I can't tell, Sir; I had a Deſign to know 


* — that Lady was; but my Dog of a Footman, whom 
I had order'd to watch her Home, fell faſt aſleep——_ 
I gave him a good Beating for his Went and * 


never ſeen the Raſcal ſince. 
Fred. Here he comes. 
Enter Gibby. 
col. Where have you been, Sirrah 3: 


_ Gib, Troth Iſe been ſeeking yee an like yer Honor 
theſe twa Hoors an meer; I brin yee glad Nen | 


_ E 
Co. What have you found the Lofty ? 

Gib. Geud Faith ha I, Sir— an ſhee s call'd Donna 
Violante, and her Parent Don Pedro de Mendoſa ; 5; an 
gin yee wall gang wa mi, an't like r wen Iſe 


mak pee ken the Huſe right weel. 


Fel Oh, Torture! Torture! as C Alle. 


Col. Ha! Fiolante! — That's the Lady 5 Name of the 


Houſe where my Incoguita is—ſure it cou'd not be her, 
at leaſt it was not the | va Houſe I'm. confident. Aſide. 
Fred. Violante ! Tis falſe, I wou d not have you ere- 
dit him, Colonel. 
Sib. The Deel bruſt my Blader, Sir, gin T lee. 
Fel. Sirrah, I ſay you do lye, and I'll make you eat 
2 Dog; ¶ Ticks Bim] and if your Muller walk: * 
ti 7 YOU omm—_—_ 
E Not I faith, Sir — 1 anſeer for no Body J Lyes 
but my own, if you pleaſe kick him again. 
Gib. Pur gin he dus, Le ne tak it, Sir, gin he was a 
thouſand Spaniards. [Walks about in 4 Paſſion. 
Col. Low'd you a Beating, Sirrah, and I'm oblig'd to 
this Gentleman for taking the Trouble off my Hands; 
aherefors ſay no more, d'ye hear, Sir? 2 to. Gibb. 
ery i Troth de HZ Sir, and feel tee. 


A 
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Fred. This muſt be a Miſtake, Colonel:; for I know 
yiolante perfectly well, and Pm certain the would not 5 
meet you upon the Terriero de Faſſa. 

Col, Don't be too poſitive, Frederick. Now I bers 
ſome Reaſons to believe it was that very Lady. 
Fel. You'd very much oblige” me, Sir if you'd let 

me know theſe Reaſons: ; 
Col. Sir! | | : 
Fel. Sir, I fay I have 2 night to enquire" to choſe 
Reaſons you ſpeak of. * 

Col. Ha, ha! really, Sir, I cannot conceive how you 
or any Man can have a rer to en into my 
Thoughts. | 

Fel. Sir, I have a Right to ey Thing that relates 
to Violante— And he that traduces her Fame, and re- 
fuſes to give his Reaſons for't is a Villain. [Drau, 

Col. What the Devil have I been doing— Now Bli- 
ſters on my Tongue, by Dozens, ' _ [Afide. 

Fred. Prichee, Felix, dont quarrel till you know for 
what. This is all a Miſtake, Im poſitive. - 

Col. Look ye, Sir, that I dare draw my Sword I think 
will admit of no Diſpute.— But tho Fighting's my 
Trade, I'm not in Love with'ir, and think it more 
honourable to decline this Buſineſs, than purſue jit.— 
This may be a Miſtake; however, III give you my 
Honour never to have any Affair directly or indirectly 
with Violante, provided ſhe is your Violante; but if 
there ſhou'd happen to be another of her Name, I hope 
you wou d not engroſs all the Violantes in the Kingdom. 

Fel. Your Vanity has given me ſufficient Reaſons to 
believe I'm not miſtaken— ho not to be impos d up- 
on, Sir. i 

Cel. Nor I bully'd, Sir, EE: 

Fel. Bully'd ! S Death, ſuch another Wand; and PH 
nail thee to the Wall. 

Col. Are you ſure of that, Spaniard, - g | [Drawe. 

Gib. [ Draws) Say ne meer Mon, aw my Sol here's 
Twa to Twa, dona fear, Sir, Gibby ſtonds by yee for 
the Honor 2 Scotlane. {Papers ad 
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Fred. By St. Anthony: you ſhan't fight [interpoſes] on 
bare Suſpicion ; be certain of the Injury, and then 
"Fel. That 1 will this Moment, and 151 81 1. 


hope yqu are to be found 


Col. When ever you pleaſe, Sir. [Exit Felix. 


Gib. S' bleed, Sir, there neer was Scotſman yet that 
ſham'd to ſhew his Face. [ Strutting aboxt, 
Fred. 80 Quarrels ſpring up, like Muſhrooms, in a 
Minute.— Violante and he was but juſt reconcil'd, and 


you have furniſh'd him with freſh Matter for falling y 


out again, and I am certain, Colonel, Gibby is in the 
Wrong. 


Gib. Gin 1 be, Sir, the Mon that tald me leed, and 
gin he dud, the Deel be my Landlard, Hell my Win- 
ter Quarters, and a Rope my Winding Sheet, Gin 1 
dee no lik him as lang as I can hold a Stick in Up | 


Hond, now ſee yee. 


Col. I am ſorry for what I have ſaid, for the Lady? $. 
Sake; but who could divine that ſhe was his Miſtreſs, 


— Prithee, who is this warm Spark? 


Fred. He is the Son of one of our 8 nad | 
Don Lopes de Pementell, a very honeſt Gentleman, but 
ſomething, paſſionate in what relates to his Loye.— 
He is an only Son, which, perhaps, may be one Reaſon 


for indulging his Paſhon, + 

Col. When Parents have but one Child, they either 
make a Madman or a Fool of bim. 

Fred. He is not the only Child, he has a Siſter; 3 but 
T think thro? the Severity of his Father, who would. 
have marry'd her againſt her Inclinaciony ſhe has made 


her Eſcape; and notwithſtanding: he. has offer'd five 


hundred Pounds, he can get no Tidings of her. 
Co. Ha! How long has ſhe been miſting? 
Fred. Nay, but ſince laſt Night, it ſeems. -. 


Col. Laſt Night! The very Time! How went ſhe 


Fred. No Body can wks they conjetdure- thro: the 
Window. - 

Col, I'm tranſported ! This muſt be the Lady I 
adh What Sort of a Woman is ſne?? * 


— 


A Woman lecpt @ Secret. 61 

Fred, Middle ſiz d, à lovely Brown, a fine. pouting 
Lip, Eyes that roul and languiſh, a he. ſeem to * peak | 
the exquiſite Pleaſure thar her 21. could give 1: 

Col. Oh! I'm fixd with his Deſcription "Ti | 
the very this —— What's her Name? jy 

Fred. Iſabella Lou are tranſported, Colonel. 

Cal. I have à natural Tendeney in me to the Fleſſi, 
thou know'ft, and who can hear of Charms ſo exqui- 
ſite, and yet remain unmov'd ? Oh, how T long for the 
appointed Hour Fll to the Terriero de paſſa, and wait 
my Happineſs ; if ſhe fails to meet me, I'l] once more 
attempt to fad her at Fia/gnte's, in ſpite of her Bro- 
ther's Jealouſy, ( Ape Dear Frederick, I beg your 
Pardon — But I ha forgot, I was to meet a Gentlema 
upon Buſineſs at Five; III endeavour to dif] parch 
him, and wait.on ou again as ſoon as ppſtible—> 


Fred, Your humble Servant, Colonel. [ Exit, 
Col. Gibby, I have no Buſineſs with you at preſent, 
[Exit Colonel. 


Gib. That's weel— Naw will 1 gang and ſeck this 
Loon, and gar bim gang with me to Don Fedro 
Huſe Gin he will no gang of himſelf, Iſe gar kum 
gang by the Lug, Sir z Godſwarbit, Gibby hates a Lear, 

æit. 
SC EN E changes to Violante's Lodgings.” 0 
Enter Violante and Iſabella, 

Iſab. The Hour draws on, Violante, and now my 
Heart begins to gail me; but 1 reſolve to venture for 

all that. 

Yio. What, does your Courage fink, Iſabella * * 

J ab. Only the Force of Reſolution a little retreat · 
ed; but III rally it again for all that. 

Enter Flora. 

Flo. Don Felix is coming up, Madam! „ "0 
Iſab. My Brother! Which Way fhall I get out 
Diſpatch him as ſoan as Fu can, dear Violante, 

[Exit into the Cloſer. 
Vio. 1 will. (Enter F elix in 4 ſurley Poſture. Felix, 
what brings you back ſo ſpon; did not 1. * To- 
morrow 2 „ | 
« - 
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Fel. My Paſſion choaks me, I cannot ſpeak—ok,, I 
_ tal varſt ! (Aſide.) [Throws himſelf into 4 Chain, 


Nie, Bleſs me! Are you not well, my Feli? 


F 


Fel. res. No,. — 1 don' t know what Iam: s 
Vi. Hey-day ! What's the Matter now? - RG t 
jealous Whim! ; SY 
Felix. With what an Air ſhe carries — 1 bet a 
at her Impudence. (A de.) . \ 
io. If I were in your Place, Felix, I'd chuſe to r 
ſtay at Home, when theſe Fits of Spleen were upon me, b 
and not trouble ſuch Perſons as are not oblig'd to ber = 
with them. [ Here be aßfects to be careleſs of her, ( 
Fel. Tam very ſenſible, Madam, of what you mean: 
I diſturb you, no Doubt— but were I in a better Hu- * 
mour I ſhould not incommode you leſs. I am but too b 
well convinc'd, that you cou'd eaſily diſpenſe wieh g 
my Viſit. m 
Vio. When you behave yourſelf as you ought to do, © y 
no Company ſo welcome But when you reſerve © cc 
me for your ill Nature, I wave your Merit, and con- fit 
ſider what's due to myſelf— And I muſt be fo free to 
tell you, Felix, that theſe Humours of yours will abate, 
if not abſolutely deſtroy the very Principles of Love, Li 
Fel. (Riſing.) And I muſt be ſo free to tell you, Ma- 
dam, that ſince you have made ſuch ill Returns to the da 
Reſpect chat I have paid you, all you do fhall be in- Tu 
different to me for the Future, and you ſhall find me rie 
abandon your Empire with ſo little Difficulty, that Re, 
Pl convince the World your Chains are not ſo hard the 
to break as your Vanity would tempt you to believe— wy C2 
I cannot brook the Provocations you give. dot 
Jo. This is not to be born Inſolent! You aban- yo! 
don ! You ! Whom I have ſo often forbad ever to ſee ing 
me more! Have you not fall'n at my Feet? Implor'd 1 
my Favour and Forgiveneſ Did you not trembling Ter 
wait, and wiſh, and ſigh, and ſwear yourſelf into my TR 
Heart 1 7 Ingrateful Man! If my Chains are ſo cally | ww 
broke as you pretend, then you are the ſillieſt Cox- wit 


comb living you did not break them long ago; and I 
muſt think him capable of brooking any Thing, on 
whom ſuch Uſage could make no Impreſſion, Iſab. 


——— 
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never think on me. 


* 


Jab. ( Peeping. ) A Duce take your Quarrels, * * 


Fel. I always belie v' d, Madam, my Weakneſs wal 


the greateſt Addition to your Power ; you would be 
leſs imperious, had my Inclination been leſs forward 


to oblige you 


You have, indeed, forbad me your 


Sight, but your Vanity even then aſſar d you I would 
return, and I was Fool enough to feed your Pride —— 
Your Eyes, with all their boaſted Charms, have acqui- 
red the greateſt Glory in conquering me And the 
brighteſt Paſſage of your Life is, wounding this Heart 
with ſuch Arms as pierce but few Perſons of m y Rank. 


(Walks about in a great Pet.) 


Vio. Matchleſs Arrogance ! True, Sir, I ſhould have 
kept. Meaſures better with yon, if the Conqueſt had 
been worth preſerving ; but we eaſily hazard what 


gives us no Pain to loſe 


AL for my Eyes, you are 


miſtaken if you think they have vanquiſh'd none but 
vou; there are Men above your boaſted Rank who have 
" confeſs'd their Power, when their Misfortunes in plea 
ſing you made them obtain ſuch a diſgraceful Vi* tor y. 
Fel. Yes, Madam, Jam no Stranger to your Victories. 
Vio. And what you call the brighteſt Paſſage of my 


Life, is not the leaſt glorious Part of yours. 


Fel. Ha, ha, don't put yourſelf into a paſſion, Mi. 
dam; for 1 aſſure you after this Day I ſhall give you nd 


Trouble- 


Regard of mine 
the World ſhan't bring me back. 


You may meet your Sparks on the Ter- 


riero de paſſa at four in the Morning, without the leaſt 
For when I quit your. Chamber, 


Vie. I am ſo well pleas d with your Reſolution, I 


don- t care how ſoon you take your Leave But what 


you mean by the Terriero de paſſa at Four in the Morn- 


ing I can't gueſs. 


Fel, No, no, no, not you You was not upon the 


Terriero de paſſa at Four this Morning. 


Lio. No, I was not; but if I was, ThozeI may 
walk where I pleaſe, and at whac Hour I pleaſe, 


n aſking you Leave. 


6 


Fa. 


— — 


enn 
©, Oh, doubtleſs, Madam! And you might meet 
Er to Britton there, and afterwards ſend your Emif- 


fary to fetch him to your Houſc——— And, upon your l 
Father's coming in, thruſt him into your Hed-· Cham - J 
ber— without aſking my Leave. *Tis no Bufineſs of b 
mine if you are expos'd among all the Foot-mien in 1 
Town— Nay, if they Ballad you, and cry you about at . n 
a Half-penny à piece— They may without my Leave, 3 
No. Audacious ! Don't provoke me don't; my 7 
Reputation is not to be ſported with (Going te to him.) f 
at this Rate — No, Sir, it is not. (Burſis into Tears. ) In: 
human Felix ! — Oh, Iſabella! what a Ttain of * 
111s haſt thou brought on me? RE 
Fel, Ha! IT cannot bear to ſee her weep — A Woe by 
man's Tears are far more fatal than out Swords, : 
(Aſide.) Oh, Yiolante=——S'Death ! What a Dog am [? ” 
Now have I no Power to ſtir Doft not thou know o 
- ſach a Perſon as Colonel Britton? Prithee tell me; didit 5 fo 
not thou meet him at Four this Morning upon the- Ly 
Terriers de paſa * . 
Vio. Were it not to clear my Fame, I would not 
anſwer thee thou black Ingrate!— But I cannot bear P1 
to be reproach'd with what I even bluſh to think of, g 
much leſs to act; by Heaven I have not ſeen the Ter. dc 
riero de paſſa this Day 3 3 0 
Fiel. Did not a Sxot's Foot-miti attack you- in rhe 
Street neither, Violante ? * cd: 
Vio. Yes, but he miſtook me for another; ot he was 
— me.. fe 
Fel. And do not you know this Scots Colonel? | 5 
Vie. Pray aſk me no more Queſtions; this Night ſhall. = 
clear my Reputation, and leave you without Excuſe m 
for your baſe Suſpicions ; more than this I ſhall not _ 


ſatisfy you, therefore pray leave me. | 
| hel. Didft thou ever love me, Violante ? 3 wn 
Vio. I'll anſwer nothing Yau was in Haſte to be 


4 + 8 Ten Fon Meg AM? Hf 5 De 

zone juſt now, I ſhould be very well pleas'd to be 

., 126 þ Sir — [She ſits Fon, and turns afide. S1 

. Fel. I ſhall not long interrupt your Contemplati- 

1 | on Stubborn to the laſt, | [4fae. w 
El: OT, Vio. 


— 
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Vio. Did ever Woman involve herſelf as I have dones | 
Fel. Now would I give one of my Eyes to be Friends 
with her, for ſomething whiſpers to my Soul ſhe is 
not guilty— (He pauſes, then pulls 4 Chair, and ſits by 
her at a little Diſtance, 7 at her ſome Time without, 
ſpeaking— Then draws 4 ittle nearer to her.) Give 
me your Hand at Parting, however, Volante, won't 
you, (Here he lays hs Hand open upon her Knee ſeveral 
Times.) won't you won't you won't you > 
Vio. (Half regarding him.) Won't I, do what? 
Fel. You know what I would have, Volante, Oh 
my Heart! 5; 98 | | 
Vio. (Smiling.) 1 thought my Chains were eafily, 
broke. (Lays her Hand into hu.) 55 8 
Fel. (Draws his Chair cloſe to her, and Fiſſes her Hand 
in a Rapture.) Too well thou know'ſt thy Strength 
oh my charming Angel, my Heart is all thy on; 
forgive my haſty Paſſion, *ris che Tranſport of a Love 
 lincere! © 1 | 


% #: 


| Don Pedro within. 
Pedro. Bid Sancho get a new Wheel to my Chariot 
preſently, ER: „ 
Vio. Bleſs me! My Father return'd ! What ſhall we 
do now, Felix ? We are ruin'd, paſt Redemption. . 
Fel. No, no, no, my Love, I can leap frcm thy 
Cloſet Window. (Runs to the Door where Iſabella i, who 
claps too the Door, and bolts it within ſide.) 5 
Iſab. (Peeping.) Say you ſo, but I ſhall prevent you. 
Fel. Con fuſion! Some Body bolts the Door within 
ſide; I'll ſee who you have conceal'd here if I die 
. | for't: Oh, Yiolante 7 has thou again ſacrific'd me to 
my Rival? (Draws.) - ts 
| Vio. By Heaven thou haſt no Rival in my Heart, 
let that ſaffice—— Nay ſure you will not let my Fa- 
ther find yon here Diſtraction |! 05 OY 
| Fel. Indeed but I ſhall— except you command this, 
Door to beopen'd, and that Way conceal me frdm his 
Sight, (He ſtruggles with her to come at the Door, 
Vio. Hear me, - Felix-— tho I were ſure the refuſing 
what you atk would ſeparate us for ever, by all that's 


Rx _., | powers 
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powerful you Mould not enter here; - either you do loye | 
me, or you do not; convince me by your Obedience. 
Fel. That's not the Matter in Debate I will know 
who is in this Cloſer, let the Conſequence be what it | 
will. Nay, nay, nay, you ſtrive in vain, I will 81 in. 
Vio. You ſhall not go in | 
Enter Don Pedro. 5 
© Ped, Hey day! What's here to do! I wit go In @ | 
and you ſhan't go in,— and I will go in W 75 g 
Who are you, Sir ? 
Fel. *Sdeath ! What ſhall I ſay now!  ' 
Ped. Don . pray what's pour Buſineſs in my | 
Honfe ? Ha, Sir? 
Vio. Oh, Sir, what Miracle return 4 you Home fo ] 
| 


on? Some Angel twas that brought my Father back 
to ſuccour the Diſtreſ d This Ruffian here, I can- 
not call him Gentleman, has committed ſuch an un- 
common Rudenels, as the moſt profli gate Wretch wou d a 
be aſham'd to own | 
Fel. Ha, what the Devil does ſhe mean! | Aſide. 
Vio. As T was at my Devotion in my Cloſet, I heard 


a loud Knocking at our Door, mix'd with a Woman's i 
Voice, which ſeem'd to imply ſhe was in Danger— — \ 
Fel, I am confounded! ( Aſide.) f 


Vio. I flew to the Door with utmoſt Specd, where 
a Lady vaild ruſh'd in upon me, who, falling on her 
Knees, begg'd my Protection from a Gentleman who, 
ſhe ſaid, purſu'd her; I took Compaſtion on her Tears, 1 
and lock d her into this Cloſer; but in the Surprize ha- 
Ving left open the Door, this very Perſan whom you 
Fee, with his drawn Sword, ran in, proteſting, if I re- 
fus'd to give her up to his Revenge, he'd force the Door. 
Fel. What in the Name of Goodneſs, does ſhe mean 
to do! Hang m. (Aſide.) | 
Vio. I ſtrove with him till I was out of Breath, and 
had vou not come as you did he muſt have enter d 
but he's in Drink, I ſuppoſe, or he could not have 
been guilty of ſuch an Indecorum. [ Leering at Felix. 
Fed. Lam amaz'd! 
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vel. The Devil never fail'd a Woman at a Pinch; 
what a N has ſhe form%d in a Minute in Drink, 
— a good Hint; I'll lay hold on t to bring my 
If off. 1 Aſide 3 | 

Ped, Fy, Don Felis! No ſooner rid of one Broil, bat 

u are commencing another to aſſault a Lady with 
a naked Sword, derogates much from the Character of 
a Gentleman, I aſſure you. 

Fel, (Counterfeits Drunkemeſs) Who, I aſſault a La- 
dy—— upon Honour, the Lady aſſaulted me, Sir, and 
would have ſeiz d chis Body Politick upon the King's 
High- way let her come out, and deny it if ſhe 
can Pray, Sir, command the Door to be open'd, and 
ler her prove me a Lyar, if ſhe knows how— I have 
been drinking right French Claret, Us, bur 1 love my 
own Country for all that. | 

Ped. Ay, ay, who doubts it, Sir? — RE the Door, 
Vielante, and let the Lady come out. 1 1 
warrant thee, he ſhan't hurt her. 

Fel. Ay, now which Way will ſhe come offf 

Vio. (Unlocks the Door) Come forth, Madam, none 
ſhall dare to touch your Vail—— PII convey you out 
with Safety, or loſe my Life- ] hope ſhe n 
funds me!: 8 
Enter Iſa bella vail'd, and crofſes the Siege. 5 

Hab. Excellent Girl! { Exit, 

Fel. The Devil! A Woman ! I'll ſee if ſhe be really 
ſo., [ Offers to follow her, 

Ped. (Draws) Not a Step, Sir, till the Lady be paſt 
your Recovery I never ſuffer the Laws of Hoſpitality 


to be violated in my Houſe, Sir— Ill r Don Feli 


here till you ſee her ſafe out, Violante. 

Vio. Get clear of my Father, and follow me to the 
Terriero de paſſa, where all Miſtakes: tſhall be rectify'd. 
(Aſide to Felix) [Exit Violante, 

Fed. Come, Sir, you and I will take a Pipe and a 
Bottle together. 

Fel. Da mn your Pipe, Sir, I won't ſmoak— I hate 
Tobacco — Nor I, I, I, I won't Tar Str—— no, 
nor I won't ſtay neither, and how wall you 
ſelf? ? K : I 2 


__ 4 R , * * * 2 » « 
5 þ - =” 
a. , * 0 * * Y 4 
IO - &:* s 
wa %.. 
: : : 
c * 
1 
* 
* 
N 
The © ” 
E 


66 be WON DER! | 


Ped. As to . or drinking. — 1 * 
| Libercy, but you ſhall ſtay, Sir Gets betweem him 
and the Door. 


Fel. Shall I ſo, Sir— But I tell you, old Gentleman, 1 
am in Haſte to be marry d — And fo Good- by to you. 
[Felix ſtrikes up bis Heels, and Exit. 


- Ted. Go to the Devil In Haſte to be marry 'd, quotha ; . 


thou art in a fine Condition to be marry'd, truly! A 
I Enter a Servant. 
Ser. Here s Don Lepez de Zimmente] to wait on you, 


Senior, | 
| Ped. What does he want! 2 Bring kim up, he's in 


Purſuit of his Son, ſuppoſe. 
Enter Don Lopez. 


Top. T am glad to find you at Home, Den Pedro EL. 


was told that you was ſeen upon the Road to this 


Afternoon. 
Ped. That might be, my Lord; but I had che Mit: 


fortune to break the Wheel of my Chariot, which 


oblig'd'me to return W is your Pleaſure with | 


me, my Lord? 

Lop. Iam inform'd that my Daughter is in your 
Houſe, Don Pedro, 

Ped, That's more than I know, my Lord ; but here 
was your Son juſt now as drunk as an Emperor. 

Lap. My Son drunk! I never ſaw him in Drink in 
my Life z Where is he, pray, Sir? 

Fed. Gone to be marry d. | 

Top. Marry'd! To whom? I don't know that he 
courted any Body. 

Fed. Nay, I know nothing of that Within there! 
| (Enter Servant) Bid my Daughter come hither, ſhe'll 
tell you another Story, my Lord. 

Ser, She's gone out in a Chair, Sir. 

- Ped. Out in a Chair, what do you mean, Sir? 
Ser. As I ſay, Sir; and Donna Iſabella went in an- 
other juſt before her. 

Fed. Iſabella! ? 8 

Ser. And Don Felix followed in another, T overheard 


| them all bid their Chairs go to the Terriero de 4 4 
| e a 


Pra. 
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Ted. Ha! What Buſineſ has my Daughter there? E | 


1 am confounded, and know not what to think 
vo there, 5 [ Exit. 

Lop. My Heart miſgives me plaguily= Call me an 
Alguzile, I'll Terids them fteair. 


Scent changes to the Strees before Don Pedro's + Bow, © 


| Enter Liſfardo. | 
Li I wiſh I could fee Hera. Methinks 1 aw 
an hankering Kindneſs after the Sue We mult "_ 


reconeil'd. 
| Euer Gibby. * L 
Gib⸗ Aw my Sol, Sir, but 15 bliehe to and yee 
here now. . . 
Lig. Ha! Brother Give me thy Hand, Boy. 
Gib. Not ſe faſt, ſe ye me—Brether me ne Brethers, 
I ſcorn a Lear as muckle as a Theif, ſe ye now; and 
yee muſt gafig intul this Heaſe with me, and juſtify 
to Donna Volante Face, that ſhe was the Lady that 
gang'd i in here this Morn, ſe yee me, or the Deel ha 
my Sol, Sir, but ye and I ſhall be rwa Folks: 
Lig. Juſtify it to Donna Violantes Face, quotha, for 
what? Sure you don't know what you ſay. 
Gib. Troth de I, Sir, as weel as yee de, therefore 
en «nd, mak a0 men Words bout it. 
l [Knocks baſtily ar the Door, 
57 wny; what the Devil do. you mean? Don't you 
conſider you are in Portuga! ? Is the Fellow mad? © 
Gib. Fallow ! Ie nome of yer Fallow,Sir, and gin 
this Place were Hell, id gar ye de me Juſtice, (Liſſan- 
lander going) nay, the Deel a Feet ye gang. [Lays hold 
: of him, and knocks again, 
| Enter Don Pedro. 
Ped, How now! What makes you knock fo loud ? 
Gib. Gin this be Don Pedro's Houſe, Sir, I wau'd 
ſpeak with Donna Fiolante his Doughter, _.. 
L. Ha! Don Pedro bimſelf, I wiſh ! were fairly 
off. [Aſides 
Nad. Hat What i is it you want with my Daughter, 
4 7. ; Gib. 
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iz. * ſne be your Doughter, and lik yer nodes 
l her to come out, and anſwer. for berſel 
now, and either juſtify or diſapprove what this Shield 
told me this Morn, 
Lif. So, here will be a fine Piece of Work. | [4/7 de, 

Fed. Why, what did he tell you, ha? 

Gib. Be me Sol, Sir, Iſe tell you aw the Truth: My 
Maſter got a pratty Lady upon the how de yee call't— 
Paſſa— Here at Five this Morn, and he gar me watch 
her Heam —— And in Troth I lodg'd her here, and 


meeting this ill favour'd Thiefe, ſe ye me, I ſpierd 


wha ſhe was— And he told me her Name was Dot» 


nua Violante, Don Pedro de Mendoſa's Doughter. 


Ped. Ha | My Daughter with a Man Abroad at Five 


in the Morning! Death, Hell, and Furies! ! by &. Antho. 


9. I'm undone. | (Stamps, 
Gib. Wunds, Ih ye put yer Saint ineul bony Com- 
pan  B © 


Fed. Who is your Maſter, ye Dog you? Adſheart I 
ſhall be trick'd of my Daughter, and my Money N 


that's worſt of all. 
Gib. Ye Dog you! Sblead, sir, don't call Names 


I wont tell you wha my Maſter is, ſe ye me now. 


Ted. And who are you, Raſcal, that knows my 
Daughter ſo well? Ha! Hold: up his Cane. 

Lif. What ſhall I ſay to make him give this Scots 
Dog a good Beating ? (Aſide.) I know your Daughter, 
l Not I, 1 never ſaw your Doaghter i in all my 
Li e. 

Gib. ( Knocks him thaw with his Fi if) Deel ha my Sol, 
Sar, gin ye get no your Carich for that Lye now. 

P:d. What, hoa | Where are all my Servants ? (En. 
ter Servants en one Side, Colonel, Felix, Iſabella, and 
Violante on the other Side, ) Raiſe the Houſe in Purſuic | 
of my Daughter, 

Ser. Here ſhe comes, Senior. 

Col. Hey Day! What is here to do? 

Sib. This is the Loon lik Tik, and lik yer Honor, 
thac ſent me Heam with a Lye this Mort, _ 

0 


A Woman keeps a Secret. 3 1 | 
Col. Conn come, tis all well, Gibby, let him riſe, 
Fed. I am Thunder-ſtrack— and have not Power to 

ſpeak one Word. 

Fel. This is a Day of Jubilee, Liſſardo; no marek 

line with him this Day. 

L A, Pox take his Fiſts— Egad, theſe-rizons are ä 
but a Word and a Blow, | FOR 
Enter Don Lopez. 420 

Lop, So, have I found you, Daughter; then you 
have not hang'd yourſelf yet I ſee. 4 

Col, But ſhe's marry d, my Lord. 

Lop. Marry'd, Zounds, to whom!. 

Col. Even to your humble Servant, my Lord, if you 
vleaſe to give us your Bleſſing. | ¶ Kreels. 

Lop, Why, hark.ye, Miſtreſs, are you really marry'd? 

Jab. Really ſo, my Lord. | 

Lop. And who are you, Sir? 

Col. An honeſt North-Briton by Birth, and a Colonel 
by Commiſſion, my Lord. 

Lep. A Heretick! The Devil! [ Holds up his Hands. 

Ped, She has play'd you a ſlippery Trick, indeed, my 
Lord— Well, my Girl, thou haſt been to ſee thy Friend | 
marry d— Next Week thou ſhalt have a better Hu- 
band; my Dear. (To Violante.) 

Fel, Next Week is a little too ſoon, sir; 21 __ to 
live longer than that. | | 
| Ped, What do you mean, Sir? You have not made 
2 Rib of my Daughter too, have you? 

Vio. Indeed but he has, Sir, I know not how, but 
he took me in an unguarded Minute,— when my 
Thoughts were not over ſtrong for a Nunnery, Father, 

Lop, Your Daughter has * you a * Trick 
too, Senior. | 

Fed. But your Son ſhall never be the better for t, my 
Lord; her Twenty thouſand Pounds was left on cer- 
| tain Conditions, and I'll not part with a Shilling, 

Lop, But we have a certain Thing call'd * mall 
make you do Juſtice, Sir. 

Fd. Well, well try that,. My Lord, much Good 

may it do you way * * Exit. 
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has taught me to know that. every Man's 1 


Maideg-heag to poor Gibby— What ſay you, will ye. 


-Fll by ber Example dove you dearly. [Muſic ck plays. 


us the Favour to ſend them, call them ADs: 


| that Thing that ye pinch by the Craig, and pickle nn 


n 


Top. I wiſh you much Joy with your Rib. " biss, 
4 . Enter Frederick. 
kel. Frederick, Welcome !— I ſent for thee obe Wires | 
neſs of my good Fortune, and make; one in 4 Counary-= 3 
Dance. ) 17 4 
KFHed. Your Meſſenger has'told me al, and fingere : 
ly, ſhare in all your Happineſs. 
Col. To the en about, "Frederick, wiſh thy Friend 


4% 


07. . * 1 
: Fred, I 45 with all my Soul 2 and, Madam, 1 con: 
gratulate your Deliverance— Your Suſpicions are 
clear'd, now, I hope, Felix. 

Fel, They are, and I. heartily alk the Colonel Par- 
don, and wiſh him happy with my Siſter; for Lor 4 


conſiſts in chuſing for himſelf. _ . + 
Liff. After that Rule, I fix here. (To Flom)”; 
Flo. That's your:Miſtake, I prefer my Lady Ser- 
vice, and turn you over to her that Pleades Rien as 
Title to you to Day. 
Lifſ. Chuſe, proud Fool, I ſhaw c aſk you twige. 
Gib. What ſay you now, Laſs, will ye ge yer 


dance the Reel of Bogye with me? „ ee 
Inis. That 1 may not leave my Lie Laake ou 
at your Word — And tho our Wooing has been ſhort, 


Fel. Hark ! I hear the Muſick; ſome Body Jas e 


_ A Conntry-Dance. 1 SE 
Sit. Waunds: this is bony Muſick— Hou caw 0 


"Won and make it-cry Grum, Grm. 5 
Fred. Oh! that's 3. Guittar, Gibby. „ M 3 54: 
Fel. Now, my Lappe I thall e thy vert 

tues to the World. 1 Le NN 

Ter us no more thy ger i Conduli kane, +4 1 

Since thou art Proof, to their eternal Fame, „ 1 

* Han _—_ "+ 45 buz the Range. 1 - 


